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'its  PUjfo  affecHonatelj  taken ^ an^  appre^ 
ved  by  the  feeing  Auditvrs  ^ or  Hearing 
Spe^ators (of  which  fort  I take  or  conceive 
youtobethe  greatefl  part)  hath  received 
( as  appears  by  the  copious  vent  of  four  E- 
ditionSy  no  le(fe  acceptance  with  improve- 
ment o f you  likewife  the  Readers y albeit  the  frjl  Impreffion 
fwarm’d with  erreurs ^proving  it  feif  c,  like  pure  GoldyWhich 
the  more  it  hath  been  tryed  and  refined^  the  better  k efeemed^ 
the  bejl  poems  of  this  kind  in  the  fir Jl  prefentation,refembling 
that  all  tempting  Miner  all  newly  digged  »/>,  the  A Hors  being 
onely  the  labouring  Miner Sy  but  you  the  skilfull  Triers  and 
Refiners:  Now confider  how  currant  this  hath  paffedy  under 
iheinfallible  fiampt  of  your  judicious  cenfurCy  and  applaufcy 
and  (like  againfull  Office  in  this  age ) eagerly  fought  for  ^noP 
onely  by  thofethat  havefeen  itfiut  by  others  that  have  meer- 
ly  heard  thereof : here  you  behold  me  aBingthe  Merchant- 
adventurers  pari  ^yet  as  well  for  their  fatisfaHiony  as  mine 
own  benefit y and  if  my  hopes  ( which  I hopCy  JhaS  never  lie 
like  this  Love  a Bleeding,)  do  fairly  arrive  at  their  inten- 
ded Haveny  r jhall  then  be  ready  to  lade  a new  BottomCy  fet 
forth  againy  to  gain  the  good  will  both  of  you  and  thema  To 
vehomrefpeHively  I convey  this  hearty  greeting : Adieu. 

A a Th&- 


The  Scene  being  in  Cicilie. 


Theprfons  frefented  are  thefe, 
viz. 

THe  Kin^. 

Ph  I L A s T ER,  hcirc  to  the  Crown. 

Pharamond,  Prince  of  Spain.  - 

Dion, a Lord. 

Cleremont  ? Gentlemen  his  AiTociates . 

Thrrsilinej 

Are  THUS  A,  the  Kings  daughter. 

Ga L AT  EA,awifcmpdeft  Lady  attending  the  Princefle. 
M E G R A , a lafeivious  Lady, 
and  old  Wanton  Lady  or  croan. 

Another  Lady  attending  the  Princeflfe- 

En  FRA  s I A,  Daughter  of  but  diiguifed  like  a Page, 

and  called 

An  old  Captain. 

Five  Citizens . 

A Countrey  fellow. 

Two  Woodmen. 

The  Kings  Guard  and  Train. 

Philaftcr, 


r 1.  ® 

Love  lies  a Bleeding. 


ASius  /.  ScanA  i. 

Enter  Dton,  Cleremm,  snd  ThrAfiUne, 

Clermant, 

HEre’s  not  Lords,  nor  Ladyes. 

I wonder  at  it.  Thrv  rr_ 
cciv  d ftria  charge  from  the  King,  to  attend  here'.*  Befidcs 

Gcntlemen'^r‘h  no  Officer  ffiotj/d  forbid  any 

Gentlemen,  th^t  defire  to  attend  and  hear.  ^ 

Cle.  Can  you  gheffe  the  caufe  ? 

on  to  laH  ‘■’y-  “« 

Dl.  O fit.thc  multitude  (,b„  fcldoiuc  know  an.  thin,  but  that 

?rw7o:rii  r, 

■hesmte, 

flied  from.  ' would  give  my  band  to  be  wa- 

after  Scatc’ncws.  ButTe  KingVofW^^  squire 

Ki.gdomtvofO./.a„dbisf{„^;“Z^^^^^ 


PHItASTER. 

Philajler.  At  which  the  Citic  was  in  arms , not  to  be  charm’d 
down  by  any  State  order  or  proclamation,  till  they  faw  VkiUfter 
tide  through  the  fttcets  pleat’d  , and  without!  guard;  at  which 
they  th  cw  their  Hats, and  their  armes  from  them ; fome  to  make 
bonfires,  fome  to  drinke,  all  for  his  deliverance.  Whichryvife  men 
fay)isthecaufc,  the  King  labours  to  bring  in  the  power  ofafor- 
raigne  Nation,  to  awe  hisownewith. 

'Enxt'iG iillAtea,MtgrA,  and  a Lady. 

Tm.  See,  the  Ladyes,  what’s  the  firit  ? * . rt- 

Dh.  A wife  & modeft  Gentlewoman  that  attends  the  Princeffc, 

(T/f,  The  fecood  ? • r 

X>M.^ne  is  one&hatmay  ftand  fiil!  difcreetlycnoiigh,and  ill  fa- 
vouc’dly  Dance  her  Meafure;  fimper  when  fhc  isCotitred  by  her 
Friend,  and  flight  hc{  Huiband.  Cle-  Thdafi? 

D/.  Mary  I chinkc  fhe  is  one  whom?  the  State  kecpcs  for  the  A- 
gencsofourconfederaccPrinces:fhs’lIcog,&lie  with  a whole  Ar- 
my, before  the  league  Ihallhceakt  ther  name  is  common  through  the 
Kingdo  ne,and  ,tue  Tropr.iesofherdiflionour,  advanccd.bcyond 
pillars.  She  lovcs  to  try  the  levcrallconfiitucionsof  mens, 
bodies;  and  indeed  has  deUroyed  the  worth  of  her  owne  body,  by 
making  experiment  upon  it,  tor  thegood  ofthe  Common  wealth. 

C/e  She’s  a prohtablc  member. 

!<<*•  Peace,  ifyou  love  me  s you  fhall  lee  thefe  Gentlemen  nand 
thereground,and  notCour'tus. 

GaI.  What  if  they  (liojld?  What  if  they  fhotild  .? 

L4.Nay,  let  her  alone;  what  if  they  fhould  ? why,  ifthey 
fliould,  I fay,  they  were'  never  abroad  t what  Fotraigocc  would  doe 
lo  I it,  writes  them  dirc^tlj  uotravch’d. 

GaI.  Why,  what  ifthey  be?  Meg.  What  ifthey  be  ? 

La.  Good  Madam  let  her  goe  on;  what  ifthey  be.?  Why  ifthey 
be  I willjiiftifie  , they  cannormai  uain  difcourfewith  a judicious 
Lady,  nor  make  a leg,  nor  fay  exciife  me. 

GAl.H^,hz,^t.  Dae  you  laugh  Madam? 

Dr.  Your  defires  upon  you  Lad  es;  L .Then  you  miifl  fit  befide  us. 

Di.  I lhallfitnecreyou  then  Lady. 

D<*.  Nccre  mce  perhaps  i B it  there’s  a Lady  indurcs  noflranger 
and  to  me  you  appears  a very  drangc  fellow. 

Me  thi.nkcs  he’s  not  loft  range,  hec  would  quickly  be 
acquainted.  TVrf.  Peace  the  King. 

Enrcr  King,  PlojcrArtts^d,  Arethn^A  ; and  trains. 

Ki  g.  To  give  a ftringer  tefumoDy  of  loye, 


p jj  I L A srn  R. 

Then  fckiv  prcmjfcs  ( which  cotrtronly 
In  Princes  fi  hd  both  birth  and  buriallj^L 
In  one  breathj  we  have  drawn  yen  worthy  fir. 

To  make  your  fairc  indcaren  ents  :o  jrnir  daughter, 

And  worthy  fervices  known  to  cur,lnbjc6ls; 

Now  lov’d  and  wondred  at.  Ntxt^  our  iptent, 

Toplantycu  dccpcly,  our  immediate  Heire* 

Both  to  our  B.'Oud  andKingdomes.Fot  this  Lady, 
fThebeft  part  of  your  life,  as  you  confirmc  me,  • 

And  I believe)  though  her  few  ycares  and  fex 
Yet  teach  her  nothing  bnt  her  fcares  and  bluflies, 

Dehres  without  defite,di(ccuifeand  knowledg, 

Onclyof  what  her  kl-e,  is  tohcrfclfe, 

Make  her  feels  moderate  health  :and  when  ftrcfleepCJ, 

I makeing  itq  ill  day,  knowes  no  il!  dreamts. 

Thinke not  (dear  fir) thefe undivided  parts. 

That  muft  mould  up  a Virgin,  arc  put  on 
To  fhew  her  fo,as  borrowed  ornaments. 

To  fpcake  her  perfedf  love  to  you,  or  adde 
A n Artificial!  fhadow  to  her  nature: 

No  fir,  1 bold)'  dare  proclaiinc  her,  yet 
No  Woman.  But  woo  her  fill!,  and  thinke  her  modefiy, 

A Tweeter  miftrefic  then  the  cffci’d  Language 
Ofany  Dame,  were  fhcc  a Qiiecnc  whofc  eye 
Speakes  common  loves  and  comforts  to  her  krvant?, 

Laft, noble  fonne,  (forfb  I now  muff  call  you) 

What  I have  done  thus  publike,  is  not  onely 
To  adde  a comfort  in  particuler, 

To  you  or  mcc,btit  all;  and  to  confirmc 

The  Nobles,  and  the  Gentry  of  thefe  Kingdomes, 

By  oath  to  your  fucctflion,  which  (hall  be 

Within  this  moncth  at  mofi'  Tra.  This  will  be  hardly  done. 

Cle.  It  muff  be  ill  done,  if  it  be  done.  ^ 

DA  Whenti$atbcft,twUlbcbuthaIfedone, 

Whilft  fo  brave  a Gentleman’s  wrong’d  and  flung  off. 

Tr.?.  Ifearc.  C/e.  Who  docs  not.? 

DA  I fearenot  for  my  fclfc,  andyct  I fearc  toe: 

Well,  we  fhall  fee, we  fhall  fee:  no  more. 

Pha-  Kiffing  your  white  hand  (mifireffc)  I take  leayc^ 

To  thanke  your  royall  fat  her;  and  thus  farre, 

B a To 


P HJ  lasted. 

To  be  my  ownc  free  Tiu  T»()5t.  Undcrftatid 

Great  King, and  thefe your  firbje^$  mine  that  muft  be, 

(For  fo  dderving  you  havefpokc  me,  fir, 

And  fo  deferving  I dare  fpeakc  my  fdfe) 

To  what  a perfon,  of  what  emjnence, 

Ripe  expeftation,  of  what  faculties. 

Manners  arid  vertucs  you  would  wed  you  Kingdoms? 

You  in  me  have  your.wifltcs,  Oh  this  Countrey, 

(By  more  thovallmy  hopes  I hold  it 
Happy,  i I their  deare  memories  that  have  been 
Kings  great  and  goodjhappy  in  yours,  that  is, 

And  from  you  (as  a Chronicle  to  keepe 
Ycur  noble  name  from  eating  age  ) doe  I, 

Open  my  felfciDoft  happy.  Gcnclcmcn, 

Bsleevc  me  in  a word,  a Princes  word, 

There  fhall  be -nothing  to  makeup  aKingdome 
Mighty,  and  flourifhing,  defenced,  fear’d, 

Eqjall  tobccommanded,  and  obey’d? 

But  through  the  travels  of  my  .1  fe  I’lc  find  it. 

And  tyc  it  to  this  Countrey.  And  I vow. 

My  reigne  (lia*l  be  fo  cafie  to  the  fubjeft, 

That  every  man  lhall  be  hisPnnee  hindclfe. 

And  hisownc  lawryetl  his  Prince  and  law) 

And  dearefl  Lady, to  your  dcareft  felf, 

(Deare,  in  the  choife  of  him,  whofe  name  and  luftre 
Mud  make  you  more  and  mii’htier  )iet  me  fay, 

You  arc  the  blelfed’d  living  ? for  fweet  PrincelTe, 

You  fhallenjoy  a manofrricn,  to  be 

Your  lervant  ? you  fhall  make  him  youres,  for  whom 

Great  Q(ueens  mufl  die.  7>4.  Miraculous. 

C/e.thisfpecchcallshim5p;i«Mri,  being  nothing  but 
a large  inycntoryol  hisownccqmmcndations. 

En  cr  rhilaller, 

Di-  I wonder  what’s  his  price  ? Fv.r  certainly  hc’Jifcll  himfclf, 
he  has  fopraif’d  hisfhape:  But  here  comes  one,  more  worthy  thofe 
largcfpeecheSjthcn  the  large  fpeaker  ofthem?  let  me  be  fwallo  wed 
quick,  if  I cm  find,  in  ail  the  Anatomy  of  yon  roans  vertucs , one 
finew  found  enough  to  pronnfefor  him,  hcfhalIbcConftable.  By 
this  Sun  , he’ll  ne’re  piakcKing,  unltffe  it  be  for  trifles , in  my 
poor  judgaicnt. 


■?  H I L A S T E R- 

Thi.  Right  noble  Sir,  as  low  as  my  obedience 
Andwith  a heart  as  loyall  as  my  knee, 

I beg  your  favour. 

JT.  Rifcjj  ou  have  it  fir. 

P/.  Marke  but  the  King  how  ^alc  hclookes  with  feare. 

Oh,  this  fame  whorefbn  Conlcicncc,  ho  w it  jades  us ! 

K>  Speake  your  intents  fir.  Phi.  Shall  Ifpeake  um  freely 
Be  ftill  my  royall  Soveraigne.  if.  As  a fubje^. 

We  give  yoa  freedome.  Di.  Now  it  heats. 

Phi.  Then  thus  I turnd 

, My  language  to  you  Prince,  you  forraigne  man. 

Nt’rc  Hare  tior  put  on  wonder,  for  you  muff 
Indurc  mce,  and  you  (hall.  This  earth  yoe  tread  upon. 

( A dowry  as  you  hope  with  this  fair  Princefle, 

Whole  memory  I bow  to)  was  not  left 
By  my  dead  Father  ( Oh,  1 had  a Father ) 

To  your  inheritance,  and  I up  and  living. 

Having  my  fclfc  about  me  and  my  fword* 

The  foules  of  all  my  name,  and  memories; 

Thefc  arms  and  feme  few  frictids,  befide  the  gods, 

To  part  focalmely  with  it,  andfit  ftill. 

And  fay  I inigh  have  been. I tel  thee  Ph^r  amend , 

W hen  thou  art  King,  looke  I be  dead  and  rotten. 

And  my  name  affics,  For,  hear  me  Pharamend, 

This  very  ground  thou  goeft  on:  this  fat  earth. 

My  Fathers  friends  made  fertile  with  their  faiths , 

Before  that  day  of  fhame,  ftiall  gape  and  fwalJow 
Thee  tind  thy  Nation,  like  a hungry  Grave, 

Into  her  hidden  bowels ; Prince,  it  fhall; 

By  Nemefts  it  fhall.  Pha.  He’s  mad  beyond  cure,  mad. 

Di.  Here’s  a fellow  has  fome  fire  in’s  vcincs: 

Thcoutlandifh  Prince  lookslike  a tooth-dtaw'er* 

Phi.  Sir,  Prince  of Poppinjayes,  I’lc  thake  it  well  appease 
To  you  I am  net  mad.  K,  Youdifplcalcus. 

You  arc  to  bold.  Phi.  No  fir,  I am  too  tame, 

T 00  much  a T urtlc,  a thing  born  without  paffion,. 

Afajnt  (hadow,that  evc^y  drunken  clow’d  failsovcr  .- 
And  makes  nothing.  K.  I doc  not  fancie  this. 

Callout  Phifitionsrfurc  he  is  fonnewhat  tainted. 


Tra 


P H I L A S T E R,  • 

Tra.  T doc  not  thinkctvvili  prove  fo. 

Bi.  Has  given  him  a gcnctall  purge  already, for  all  the  tight  hce 
has^and  now  hemeanesto  let  him  bleed  tBeconfiant  Gentlemen, 
by  thefe  hilts  I’Je  run  his  hazard  , although  I run  my  name  out  of 
the  Kingdomc.  • Cle.  Peace,  v«eare  one  (bnl. 

Phtt.  What  you  haycfccnc  in  me;  to  fiir  offence, 

1 cannet  find,  unkffc  it  be  this  Lady, 

Offer’d  into  my  armes,  with  the  fucccfflon. 

Which  I miift  keepe  thoug'h  it  hath  plcaf’d  your  fury 
To  muteny  within  you;  without  difpuiing 
your  cr  taking  know ledg 

Whofc  branch  you  arc.  The  King  willlcave  it  me. 

And  I dare  make  it  mine ; you  have  your  anfwer. 

Vhi.  li  thou  wesre  Ible  inheritor  to  him, 

That  made  the  world  his;  andcculdft  fee  no  fun 
Shine  upon  any  thiftobut  thine  : were  Fhar amend 
As  truly  vaIiaHt,asI  feel  him  cold. 

And  ring’d  amongfl  the  choke  A of  his  frieuds, 

Such  as  would  blufh  to  talk  fuch  ferious  follies. 

Or  back  fuch  bellied  commcBdations. 

And  from  this  prefent : Spighc  of  all  thefe  bugs. 

You  fhould  hear  further  from  me.  if.  Sir, you  wrong  the  Prince? 
1 gave  you  not  this  freedomc  to  brave  our  baft  friends, 

You  deferve  cut  frown  : Goe  to,  be  better  temper’d. 

Phi.  It  muft  be  fir,  when  I am  nobler  us’d.  (7<s/.Ladyes, 

1 his  would  have  been  a pattern  of  fucscffion, 

H»d  he  ne’re  met  this  mifchicfc.  By  rny  life, 

He  IS  the  worthi^the  true  name  of  man 
This  day  within  my  kBowlcdge. 

A.'eg,  I cannot  ttll  what  you  may  Call  your  knowledge. 

But  the  other  is  the  man  fee  in  my  eye  ; 

Oh!  ’cis  a Prince  cf  wax.  Gal.  A dog  it  is.  K.  IhiUfier,\tW  me, 
The  injuries  you  aime  at  in  your  riddles* 

Thu  If  you  had  my  eyes  fir,  and  fiiffcrancc, 

Wy  g.ritfs,  upon  you  and  my  broken  fortunes, 

My  want’s  great,  and  now  naught  but  hojies  an(j  fears, 

My  wrongs  would  make  ill  riddles  to  be  laught  at. 

Dare  you  be  ftill  my  King  and  righrmc  not  ? 

K.  Give  me  your  wrongs  in  private.  They,  vehi fptr, 

Pil/.Takethcm,  and  cafe  me  of  a load  vvopidbow  ftrongJir/<» 

Cle. 


P H I L A S T E R- 
Cle.  He  dares  not  ftand  the  fliock. 

Z)». I cannot  blame  him,  there’s  danger  in’r. Every  maft  in  this 
age,  has  not  a foul  of  Chriftall , for  all  men  to  read  their  actions 
through  : mens  hearts  and  faces  arc  fo  far  a funder,  that  they  hold 
no  intciligence.Doc  but  view  yba  granger  vvcll,  and  you  (hall  fee 
a feaver  through  all  his  bravery,  and  feel  him  (hake  like  a true  te- 
nant; if  he  give  not  back  his  Crown  again,  upon  the  report  of  an 
Elder  Guo,  I have  noaugury.  Goeto: 

Be  mote  yourfelfc,  as  you  refpe^  our  fa  vour : 

Ybu’l  flir  us  clfe  s Sir,  I muff  have  you  know 

That  y’are  a id  (hall  be  at  cur  plefurc,  what  fafhion  wc 

Will  put  upon  you  : fmocth  your  brow,  or  by  the  godf. 

Phi,  I am  dead  (ir,y’arc  ray  fate  .•  it  was  not  I 
Siid  I was  not  wrong'd  : I carry  all  about  me, 

My  %veak  flars  led  me  to;  all  my  weak  fortunes. 

Who  dares  in  all  this  prefence  fpeak  (that  is 
But  man  offlefh  and  may  be  mortall)  tell  me 
I doe  not  mofi  imirely  love  this  Prince, 

And  honour  his  full  vertucs.  iC.  Sure  hee’s  poffeff, 
iPil’i.  Yes,  with  my  fathers  fpirit ; It’s  here,  OKing  ! 

A dangerous  fpirit,  now  he  tels  me  King 
I was  a Ktugs  heir,  bids  me  be  a King, 

And  whifpcrs  to  me,  thefc  be  all  my  fubjei^s. 

’Tis  fttangc,  he  will  not  let  me  flrepe,  but  dives 
Into  my  fancie,and  there  gives  me  dupes, 

That  kneelc,anddcc  mefervicc,  cry  me  King  ; 

But  rie  fupprcif*  him,  he’s  a fa^ious  fpint. 

And  will  undoc  me : noble  fir, your  hand,  I atnyour  fervanu 
X.  Away,  IdoeMotlike  this ; 

Tie  make  you  tamer,  or  I’ic  difpoflclfeyca 
Both  oDifc  and  fpirit ; For  this  time 
I pardon  your  wilde  fpcech,  without  fo  much 
As  your  i nprilbnmcnt.  . 

Exit  K,  Pha,  Are. 

Di,  I thank  you  fir,  you  dare  ssot  for  the  people. 

Gal.  Ladies,  what  think  you  now  of  this  brave  fe!b';»  ? 

Meg.  A pretty  talking  fellow,  hot  at  hand  ; but  eye  yon  ftfan- 
ger,  is  he  not  a finecomplcat  Gentleman  ? O thds  ftrangers,  I do 
affccf  them  ftrangely:  they  doe  the  rated  home  things,  and  pleafe 
the  fulled.  I as  I live,  I could  love  all  the  Nation  ov«  and  over  for 
his  fake*  ' Cal* 
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Cal.  Pride  comfort  your  poor  head»pcccc  Lady,  tis  a vfrcak  on 
and  had  need  of  a nightcap. 

Di.  Sec  how  his  fancy  labours,  has  he  not  fpokc 
Home,  and  bravely  ? what  a dangerous  train 
Did  he  give  fire  to  ?How  he  fliookc  the  King, 

Made  his  ibul  melt  within  him,  and  his  blood 
Runfnto  whay : it  flood  uf  on  his  brow, 

Like  a cold  winter  dew.  Thu  Gentlemen, 

You  have  no  fuit  to  me  ? I am  no  Minion: 

You  ftand  (me  thinks)  like  men  that  would  be  Courtiers 
If  you  could  well  be  flatter’d  at  a price, 

Not  to  undoe  your  children:  y’arcalihoncfl: 

Got  get  you  home  againe,  and  make  your  Countrey 
A vertuoas  Court, to  which  your  great  Ones  may. 

In  their  difeafed  age, retire, and  livcrcclufe. 

C/e.  How  do  you  worthy  fir  ? Phi.  Well,  very  well; 
And  fo  wel,  that  if  the  King  plcafc,  I find 
I may  live  many  yearcs  j 
D/.The  King  muft  picafe, 

Whilft  we  know  what  you  are,  and  who  you  are. 

Your  wrongsand  injuries:  ftirinkc  not,  worthy  fir. 

But  addc  your  Father  to  you:  in  whofename. 

Wee’ll  waken  all  the  gods,and  conjure  up 
The  rods  of  vengeance,  the  abufed  people. 

Who  like  to  raging  torrents  fliall  fwcll  high. 

And  fo  begirt  the  dens  ofthcfcMalc-dragons, 

That  through  the  flrongefl  fafety,  they  fhall  beg 

For  mercy  at  your  fwords  peint.  Phi.  Friends, no  mere, 

Our  yeares  may  be  corrupted : Tisan  age 
We  dare  not  truft  our  wills  to.-doc  you  love  me  ? 

Tra,  Do  we  love  Heaven,  and  Honour. 

Thi.'M.'j  Lord  D/c»,  you  had 
A vertuousG;ntlcwoman,cald  you  father. 

Is  fhe  yctalivc  ? Dt.  Mofl  honor’d  fir,  (he  is: 

And  for  the  penance  but  of  an  idle  dreamc. 

Has  undertooke  a tedious  Pilgrimage. 

Enter  a LAdj. 

Thi,  Is  it  to  me,  or  any  of  thefe  Gentlemen  you  conic? 

La.  to  you,  brave  lord:  the  Priiiccflc  would  intrcac 
Your  preftnt  company. 

phi,  Ihc  Ptineeflclcnd  for  me  ? y’arc  miftaken.  • 
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La.  If  you  t«  old  Pkilaffer,  t js  to  you. 

P/ir.  Kiffe  her  baud,  and  fay  I will  attwd  her. 

Di.  Do  you  know  what  you  do?  Phi.  Yes,  go  to  fet  a womaa. 

C/e.  Bmc  do  you  weigh  the  danger  you  are  in  ? 

Phi.  Danger  in  a fweet  face  ? 

By  Jupiter  I muft  not  fear  a wonoan.  - 

Tra.  Butateycu  fureit  wasthePriHcelfe  fent? 

Icf»ay  befonne  foul  train  tocatch  your  life. 

Phi.  IdoKotthiBkeicGcmlerecn  : (he’s  noble. 

Her  eye  may  ftioot  me  dead,  or  thofc  true  red 
And  white  friends  in  her  fcec  may  ftcal  my  foul  out » 

Thet’s  all  the  danger  ia*c  : but  be  what  rray,  Bxit  Ihl 

Her  finglc  name  hath  arm’d  me.  Di.  <§oc  on  : 

And  be  truly  happy,  as  tb’art  fcareleflc : 

Come  Gentlcmcii,  let’s  make  cur  friends  acquainted, 

Lcaft  the  King  prof  c falfe.  Exit  Cmltmett. 

Emer  Arethufa  a»A  a Ldij. 

Are.  Comes  he  not?  La.  Madam? 

Are.  W ill  Fhilafier  come  ? La.  Dear  Madam, you  were  wont 
Tocreditmcatfirft. 

Are:  But  didR  thou  tell  me  fo  ? 

I »m  forgetfoll , and  my  womans  firength 
Is  fo  orccharg’d  with  dangers  like  to  grow. 

About  my  marriage,  that  thefe  under  things 
Dare  not  abide  in  foch  a troubled  fea  : 

How  look’t  be,  w hen  he  told  thee  he  would  come  ? 

La.  Why,  well.  Are.  And  not  a little  fcarfull? 

La.  Feare  Madam  ? furc  heknowes  not  what  it  is : 

Are.  You  arc  all  of  his  Fa^ion  j the  whole  Court 
Is  bold  in  praile  of  biro,  whilft  I 
May  live  negk(Sed  s and  doe  noble  things. 

As  fooles  in  ftrifc  throw  gold  into  the  Sea, 

Drown’d  in  the  doing  : but  I know  he  foares  ? 

La.  Fear  ? Madam  (me  thought)  his  lookes  hid  more 
Ol  love  then  feare. 

Are.  Of  Jove  ? To  whom  ? To  you  ? 

Did  you  deliver  t!  ofe  plainc  words  I fent. 

With  fuch  a winning  gefiure,  ajuthquick  look 
That  you  have  caught  him  ? 

La.  Mttdam.  I mean  to  you. 

C Are, 
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Are.  Oriove  to  me  ? Alas,  thy  ignorance  . 

Lets  thee  not  fee  che  croiTes  of  our  births: 

Nature,  that  loyes  norco  be  queftioned 
Why  ftie  did  this,  or  that,  but  has  her  ends^ 

And  knowes  (he  docs  well,  never  gave  the  world 
Two  things  fo  oppofite.fo  contrary, 

As  he  and  J am  : If  a bowle  of  blood 

Drawne  from  this  armc  of  mine,  would  poyfon  thee, 

A draught  of  his  would  cure  tbee.  Of  love  to  me  ? 

La.  Madam,lthinkelhearehim. 

Are.  Bring  him  in ; . 

You  Gods  chat  would  not  have  your  dootnes  withftood. 

Whole  holy  wifedomes  at  this  time  it  is, 

To  make  the  paflion  of  a feeble  maid. 

The  way  unto  your  Juftice ; I obey.  Ef/fer  Phi. 

La.  Here  is  my  Lord  Philafler,  Are.  Oh  ’tis  well : 
Withdraw  your  lelfe.  Ph$.  Madam,  your  Mcffengcr 
Made  me  believe,  you  wifii’dtofpcak  with  me. 

Are*  Tis  true  Ph  'tlafler^  but  the  words  are  fuch, 

I have  to  fay,  and  do  fo  ill  befeeme 

The  mouth  of  woman,  that  I wiflr  them  faid, 

And  yet  am  loch  to  fpeake  them.  Have  you  known, 

That  I have  ought  detrained  from  your  worth  ^ 

Have  I in  pcrloti  wrong’d  you?  Or  have  fee 

My  baler  Inftruments  to  throw  difgracc 

Upon  your  vertues  ? Phi.  Never  Madam  you. 

Are.  Why  then  ftiould  you  in  fuch  a publique  place,. 

Injure  a Princclle,  and  a fcandali  lay 
Upon  my  fortunes,  fam’d  to  be  To  great : 

Calling  a great  part  of  my  dowry  in  queftion  : 

Phi.  Madam,  this  truth  which  1 fhall  fpeake,  will  be 
Foohlh  : but  for  your  faire  and  vertuous  fclfe, 

Icoiildaffoord  my  felfeto  have  no  rfght 

Toany  thing  you  wifh’d.  Jire.  1 lVaficr,^mv^ 

1 muft  enjoy  thclc  Kingdomes,  1 h.  Madam,  both  ? 

Are.  Both,  or  I dye  ;*  by  Patel  die  Philafier. 

If  I not  calmcly  may  enjoy  them  both. 

Phi.  I would  do  much  to  favc  that  noble  life  : 

Yet  would  be  loth  to  have  poftcrity 
Find  in  ourllorics : that  PhUaficr^iyc 

His 
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His  right  unto  a Scepter : and  a Crowne, 

To  favc  a Ladies  longing.  Are.  Nay  then  heare  : 

1 muR,  and  will  have  them  and  more.  Phu  Wbatmore? 

Are.  Or  lole  that  little  life  the  gods  prepared, 

To  trouble  this  poor  piece  of  earth  withall. 
fhi.  Madam,  what  more  ? Turnethei*  awjiy  thy  face. 
Phi.  No.  Are.  Doe. 

Phi’  I cannot  endure  it : turne  away  my  face  ? 

I never  yet  faw  eiicmy  that  lookt 
So  drcadfiilly , but  that  I thought  my  felfe 
As  great  a Baftliske  as  hcc  j orlpake 
Sohorribly,  bnt  that  I thought  my  tongue 
Bore  thunder  underneath,  as  much,  as  his: 

Not  beaft  that  I could  turne  from;  fliall  I then 
Begin  to  feare  fvvcct  founds  ? a Ladies  voyce, 

Whom  I do  love  ? Say  you  would  have  my  life,  * 

Why,  I will  give  it  you  jfor  it  is  of  me, 

A thing  (b  loath’d,  and  unto  you  that  ask, 

Of  fo  poor  ufc,  that  I (hall  make  nn  pricc. 

If  you  intreat,  I will  unmov’d!y  heare. 

Are.'Y et.  for  my  fake  a little  bend  thy  lookes.  Phf.  I doe* 

Are.  Then  know  I niuft  have  ihcm,ind  thee.  Phi,  And  oic  # 
Are.  rhy  love  : without  which,  all  the  Land 
Diicovered  yet,  will  Icrye  me  for  no  u(e, 

But  to  be  buried  in.  Phi . Ift  polfible 

w^re.  With  it,  it  were  too  little  to  beftow  , ^ 

On  thccs  Now,  though  thy  breath  doth  Rrikeme  dead 
(Which  know  it  may)  I have  unript  roy  bred. 

Phi,  Madam,  you  arc  too  full  of  noble  thoughts. 

To  lay  a trainc  for  this  contemned  life. 

Which  you  niay  have  for  asking:  to  fufpeift 
Were  bale,  where  I deferve  no  ill:  love  you^ 

By  all  my  hopes  I do,  above  my  life  : 

Bur  how  this  pailion  Riould  proceed  from  you. 

So  violently  would  amaze  a man.  That  would  be  jealous. 

Are.  Another  foul  into  my  body  fhot. 

Could  not  have  fil’d  me  with  more  ftrength  & fpirit. 

Then  this  thy  breath : but  fpend  not  hafly  time^ 

In  feeking  howl  came  thus : tis  the  gods, 
j , e gods,  that  make  melo ; and  fureoutroye 
" . C 3 ' ' 
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WnHMthenobler,andth9tjeK€rJ»i«ft,- 
In  that  the  fecrct  juftice  of  tb?  go4t 

Is  mingle^  with  it.  Let  u$  leave  and  kiffe, 

Left  fonic  unwelcome  gueft  ihould  fall  betwixt  us. 

And  wcfliould  part  without  it.  Phi.  Twill  be  ill, 

I (hould  abii^ b,crc  long,  Are.'Vis  true  : and  worfe, 

You  fhould  come  often ; How  (ball  we  dcsifi: 

To  hold  intclligcace?  That  out  t»ic  loves,  >. 

On  any  new  occafion  may  agree ; What  path  is  beft  to  tread  ? 

Phi.  I have  a Boy,  Semby  thegods,  Ibopc,  tothismtcnr, 
Not  yet  fecn  in  the  Court,  Hunting  the  Buck, 

I found  him  fitting  by  a fouataines  fide. 

Of  which  he  borrowed  Ibme  CO  quench  his  third, 

A»d  paid  the  Ny mpli  .again  # s mut  h in  tcarcs ; 

A GarUnd  lay  him  b/,  madeby 
of  many  fevcrali  flowers,  bred  in  the  bay, 

Stuck  in  thatmyflick  oider.ihat  thcrareaefle 
Delighted  me ; but  ever  when  he  turned 
His  tender  eyes  upon  um,  he  would  weep, 

As  if  he  meant  to  make  um  grow  againc. 

Seeing  fuch  pretty  helpleifc  innccence 
Dwell  in  his  face,  I aNk’d  him  all  his  flory  j 
He  old  me  that  his  parems  gentle  dyed. 

Leaving  him  to  the  mercy  of the  fields. 

Which  gave  him  roots;  and  of  die  chriflall  fprings, 

Which  did  not  flop  their  courhs  ; and  the  Suanc, 

Which  ftill,hc  thank'd  him  yielded  him  his  light. 

Then  took  heap  his  Garland,  and  did  ihew, 

♦Wha:  every  flower  as  CouBtrey  people  hold, 

Dtdfignific  : and  how  all  or  ierrd  thus, 

Expiefl  hisgriefe  : and  to  my  thoughts  did  read 
Thepretiefl  Ic^urcof  bis  Coumrey  Art, 

That  could  be  wifht : fo  chat,  me  thought,  I could 
Have  ftudied  if.  I gladly  entertain'd  hun, 

Who  was  ghdto  follow  ; and  have  got 
Thetrulicfl,  lovingft,  and  the  geniJefl  boy. 

That  ever  maftcr  kept : Him  wni  I fmd 
To  wait  on  you,  and  bear  our  hidden  love. 

Enter 

Are.  Tis  well, no  more. 
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La.  Midani,  the  Prince  is  come  to  doc  his  ftrvice. 

Are.  What  wil  you  doe  Pht/a(fer  yf  'ith  your  (elfc  ? 

Phi.  Why  .that  which  all  the  gods  have  appointed  out  for  rae 
Are.  Dearc,  hide  thy  fclfe : Bring  in  the  Prince. 

Phi>  Hide  me  from  Phitrammi  ? 

Whcnthundet  fpeaks,  vvhich  is  the  voice  of  jPov#, 

Though  I do  reverence,  yeti  hide  me  not ; 

And  (hall  a ftranger  Prince  have  leave  to  brag 
Unto  a forraigne  Nation,  that  he  made  Pbtlafitr  hide  himlclfc  ? 
Are»  He  cannot  know  it. 

Though  it  ftiould  fleep  for  ever  to  the  world, 

It  is  a fimple  finne  to  hide  my  fclfe, 

Which  will  for  ever  on  my  conlcicnee  lye. 

Are.  Thengood  give  him  fcopcand  way 

In  what  he  fayes  : for  be  is  apt  to  fpeake. 

What  you  arc  loath  to  hear : for  my  fake  do.  Phi.  I will . 

Enter  Phruramond. 

Pha.  My  princely  Miftrefle,  as  true  lovers  ought, 

I come  tokide  thefefair  hands ; and  to  fhew 
In  ontwifd  ceremonies,  the  deaxe  love 

Writ  in  my  heart.  Iflfliallhavcan  anfwer  no  dircitlier 
I am  gone.  Pha>  T o wHat  would  he  have  an  anfwer  ? 

Are»  TohisclaimcuntoihcKingdomci 
Ph»'^  Sirra,  1 forbeare  you  before  the  King. 

Phi-  Good  fir,  do  foftiil.I’would  not  taike  with  yon. 

Pha-  Bat  now  the  tinhe  is  fitter, doe  but  offer 
To  make  mention  of  right  to  any  Kingdo  -ne, 

Though  it  be  fcarce  habitable  Pht.  Good  fir  let  me  goe. 

Pha.  Aod  by  my  Sword.  Phi-  Peace  if  thou- — • 

Are,  Leave  us  PhUfier-  Phi.  I have  done. 

Pha.  You '.re  gone:  by  heaven  I’lc  fetch  you  back, 

Pht,  You  fhalinot need.  Pha.  What  now  f 
Phi.  Know  Pbaramond^ 

I loath  tobrawle  with  fuch  a blaft  as  thou, 

Who  alt  nought  but  a valiant  voice  : But  if 
Thou  frsalt  provoke  me  further:  niea,  Ilaall  fay 
Thou  wert,  and  not  lament  it, 

Pba,  Do  you  flight 

My  greatneffe  fo,  and  in  the  cha  nberof  the  Princefle  ? 

Pbii  It  ii  a place,  to  which  I muft  confefle 
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I owe  a reverence  : bu:  wei’c  the  Church  j 
I at  t he  Altar,  thet’s  no  place  fo  fafe, 

Where  thou  darft  injure  me,  but  I dare  kill  thee : 

And  for  your  greatnefle;  know  fir,  I cangrafpe 
You,  and  your  greatnefle  thus,  thus  into  nothing.* 

Give  not  a word,  not  a word  back:  FatewclI.  £Ar/r  Phi. 

Pha.  Tis  an  odd  fellow  Madam,  we  tr.uft  flop 
His  mouth  with  fome  office,  when  wcarc  married. 

Are.  You  were  befl  make  him  your  controuler. 

Pba.  1 think  he  would  dilcharge  it  well.  But  Madam, 

I hope  our  hearts  are  knit ; and  yet  fo  flow 
Theccremonies  of  State  ate,  that  twill  be  long  . 

Before  our  hands  be  fb : If  then  you  plcafe 
Being  agreed  in  heart,  let  us  not  waite 
For  creaming  forme,  but  take  a little  ftolnc 
Delights,  and  fo  prevent  our  joyes  to  come: 

Arc‘  If  you  dare  fpeak  fuch  thoughts, 

I muft  withdraw  in  honour.  Exit  Arc. 

Pha.  Theconftitutionof  my  body  will  never  hold  out  till  the 
wedding;  I mufi fcckcclfe-where.  faritPha. 

A3m  2.  Sc£m  i. 

Enter  Philajler  and  Be  Bar  to. 

Phi.  And  thou  (halt  finde  her  honourable  boy  j 

Full  of  regard  unto  thy  tender  youth. 

For  thine  own  modefty;  and  for  my  fake, 

Aptcr  to  give,  then  thou  wil  be  to  askc,  I,  or  deferve. 

Bell,  Sir,  you  did  take  rnc  up  when  I was  nothing; 

And  onely  yet  am  fomething,  by  being  yours; 

You  trufted  me  unknown,  and  that  which  you  were  apt, 
Toconftcr,  a fimple  innocence  in  me, 

Perhaps,  might  have  been  craft ; the  cunning  of  a boy 
Hardened  in  hes  and  theft ; yet  ventur’d  you, 

To  part  ray  mifciics  and  me ; For  which,  , 

I never  can  exped  to  ferve  a Lady, 

That  bearcs  more  honour  in  her  breaft  then  you. 

Phi.  But  boy,  it  will  prefe rre  thee ; thou  art  young. 

And  bcareft  a cbildifli  overflowing  love. 

To  them  that  ^lap  thy  cheeks, and  fpeak  thee  fair  yet, 

- But 
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But  when  thy  judgement  comes  to  rule  thofc  pafllons. 

Thou  wilt  remember  beft  thofecarefull  friends. 

That  plac’d  thee  in  the  nobleft  way  of  life  j 
She  is  a Princeffe  I preferre  thee  to. 

Bel,  In  thatfmall  time  that  I have  feen  the  world, 

I never  knew  a man  hafty  to  part 

With  a fervant  he  thought  trufly,  I remember. 

My  father  would  preferre  the  boyes  he  kept 
To  greater  men  then  he,  but  did  it  nor. 

Till  they  were  grown  toofawcyforhimfelfe. 

Phi.  Why  gentle  boy,  I findc  no  fault  at  all  in  thy  behaviour. 

Bel,  Sir,  if  I have  made 
A fault  of  ignorance,  inftrud  my  youth, 

1 ftiall  be  willing,  if  not  apt  to  learne. 

Age  and  experience  will  adorne  my  roinde, 

With  larger  knowledge  s And  if  I have  done 
A wilfull  fault,  think  me  not  pafl  all  hope 
For  once ; what  mafter  holds  fo  flrifit  a hand 
Over  his  boy  that  hewjlJpatt  with  him 
Without  one  warning  ? Let  me  be  corretSied, 

To  breake  or  y ftubbornenefle  if  it  be  fb, 

Rather  then  rura  me  off,  and  I fhall  mend. 

Phi.  Thy  love  doth  plead  lb  prettily  to  fiay, 

That  (truft  me)  I could  weepe  to  part  with  thee. 

Alas,  I do  not  turne  thee  off  j thou  knoweft 
It  is  my  bufineffe  that  doth  call  thee  hence, 

And  when  thou  art  with  her  thou  dwel’ft  with  me  s 
Think  fo,  aod  tis  fo;  and  when  time  is  full,  * 

That  thou  hafi  well  difchsrg’d  this  heavy  truft, 

Laidonfoweakca  onerlwillagainc 
With  joy  receive  thee;  as  I live,  I will ; 

Nay,  weepe  not,  gentle  boy;  Tis  more  then  time 
Thou  didft  attend  the  Prit  c«flc.  SeL  I am  gonej 
Blit  (ince  J am  to  part  with  you  my  Lord, 

And  nonc  knowes  whether  1 fliall  Isvc  to  do 
More  fetvice  for  you ; take  this  little  prayer; 

Heaven  bleflc  your  loves,  your  fights,  all  your  defignes. 

May  lick  men,  if they  have  your  wifh  be  wellt 
And  heaven  hate  thofc  you  curie,  though  I be  cnc>  Ex  t. 
PALThclovcof  boyesuntotheiriords  is  ftrsn^e, 
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I have  read  wonders  of  it,  yet  this  boy 
For  my  fake  (if  a man  may  judge  by  looke*, 

And  fpeech)  would  out  doe  ftory.  I may  (ec 
A day  to  pay  him  for  his  loyalty.  ExitVhu 

^ Enter  IhAramofid- 

Tha,  Why  ihouldthcfc  Ladies  ftayfo long?  They  mufl  come 
this  way  ; I know  the  Qucchc  imployes  um  not,  for  the  reverend 
mother  fent  me  word,  they  would  ail  be  for  the  garden.  If  they 
(Itould  all  prove  honeft  how, I were  in  a fair  raking;!  was  tiever  fo 
long  without  (port  in  my  life,  & in  my  confcieoce  tis  notmy  fault; 
Ob/or  our  country  Ladyes.Hcere’son  boulted,rie  hound  at  her. 

Enter  Galatea,  Gal.  Yourgrace. 

Pha.  Shall  I not  be  a trouble?  ; Not  to  me  fir, 

Pha.  Nay nay,ycuaretooquick;bythisrwcechand. 

You’l  be  forfworne  fir,  tis  but  an  old  glove.  Ifyou  will 
talkeatdillancc,  lam  foryou:  but  good  Prince  be  not  bawdy, nor 
donotbrag  • thefe  tv^olbaric,  and  then  I think,  I fhall  have 
fence  enough  to  anfwcr  all  the  weighty  Afothegmes  your  royall 
blood  (hall  manage.  Pha.  DcareLady  can  you  love  ? 

Cal.  Deare  prince  how  dcatc?  I ne’re  cofl  you  a Coach  yet, 
norputyou  to  the  dear  repentance  of  a banquet;  Here’s  no  Scar- 
let fir,  to  blulh  the  finne  out,  it  was  given  for  : This  wyct  mine 
own  hajrc  covers  t and  this  face  has  becne  (b  farre  from  being 
dear  toany,  that  it  nc’tc  coB  penny  painting;  And  for  the  reft 
ofmypocrWardtope,  luchasyou  fee,  it  leaves  no  hand  behind 
it,  to  make  the  jealous  Mercers  wife, ctirfc  our  good  doings. 

Pha.  Ycumifiakc  meLady. 

Cal.  Lord,I  dejb  ; would  you,  or  I could  heipe  it. 

Tha.  DoLadyesof  thisCountrey  ufeto  give  no  mote  rcfpctft 
to  men  of  my  full  being  ? 

Gal.  Full  Being  ? I underfiand  you  not  unleflc  your  grace  means 
growing  to  fatnefle;  and  then  your  oncly  remedy  (upon  my  know- 
ledge Pr. nee)  is  in  a morning  a cup  of  neat  White  wine,  brew’d 
with  then  laft  till  fupper,  about  eight  you  may  cat  ; ufe 

cxercifejaudkeepa  Spatrow-hawke,  you  can  ftioot  in  a Tiller  j 
But  of  all,  your  Grace  mufi  flic  PhlebotomieA^e.^  Poike,  Conger, 
and  clarified  whay  ; They  arc  all  dullers  cf  the  vitall  IpirUs. 

Tha.  Lady  you  talkc  of  nothing,  all  this  while. 

Gal.  Tis  very  true  fir,  I talke  of  you. 

Pha.  This  is  a crafty  wench, I like  her  wit  well,  twill  be  rare  to 
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fiirre  up  a leaden  appetite jflie’s  a D^4e,aitd  Wi«ft  becouftcd  ifi  a 
fliowre  of  gold.  Madam,  loqic  here,  all  thelc,  and  irore,  tbtn — - 
Cal.  What  have  jwu  there,  my  Lord  ? golc  ? Now,  as  I live 
tis  fair  gold  j you  vvould  have  fiJvei  for  it  to  play  with  the  Pagesj 
you  Could  not  have  taken  me  in  a worle  time;  But  if  you  have  pre- 
fent  ufc  my  Lord,  Tie  fend  my  man  with  filver,  and  keep  your  gold 
for  you.  Tha»  Lady,  I<ady.. 

GaU  She’s  coming  fir  behind,  will  take  vshite  moHey.  Yet  for 
all  this  I’lc  match  yce.  Exit  Gal.  bektnA  the  heingmgs. 

Eh*.  If  there  be  but  two fiich  more  in  this  Kingdomc,&  uctre 
the  Court,  we  may  even  hang  up  our  hatpes  s tcti  fuch  Causphier 
conflitutioHS  as  this,  would  call  the  golden  age  againc  in  quettion, 
and  teach  the  old  v«ay  for  every  ill  fac’t  husband  to  get  his  own 
children  ; and  what  a tnifchief  that  will  breed,  let  all  confider. 

Enter  Mtgra. 

Here’s  another;  if ftie  beof the  fame  lafl,  the divell (hall  pluck  her 
on.  Many  faire  mornings.  Lady. 

Meg*  As  many  mornings  bring  as  many  dayes, 

Faire,  fwect,and  hopefull  to  your  Grace. 

Eha*  She  gives  good  words  yet;  Sure  this  wench  is  free; 

If  your  more  ferious  bufinefle  doc  not  call  you, 
let  me  hold  quarter  with  you,  we’ll  talkcan  houre 
Outquickly.  J/ej.  What  would  your  grace  taUte  of? 

‘ Tha.  Of  feme  fuch  pretty  fubje^  as  y oUr  felfc. 

I’Je  go  no  further  than  your  eye,  or  lip; 

There’s  thcame  enough  for  one  man  for  an  age. 

Megt  Sir,  they  ftand  right,  and  my  lips  arc7€t  cycn^ 

Smooth,  young  enough,  ripe  enough,  red  enough. 

Or  roy  glaflc  wrongs  me. 

tha.  O they  arc  two  twin’d  cherries  died  in  blufhcs. 

Which  thofc  faire  funs  above,  with  their  bright  beams 
Rcfleft  upon,  and  ripen  : fwceteft  beauty, 

Bow'down  thofc  branches,  that  the  longing  tafte. 

Of  the  faint  looker  on,  may  meet  thofc  blcflings, 

And  tafte  and  live.  Meg.  O dehcate  fwcet  Prince  j 
She  that  hath  fnow  enough  about  her  heart. 

To  take  the  wanton  fpring  of  ten  fuch  lines  off. 

May  be  a Nunne  without  probation. 

Sir,  you  have  in  fuch  neat  poetry, gathered  a kiffei 
1 hat  if  1 had  but  five  lines  of  that  number, 
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Such  pretty  begging  blankcs:  I (hould  commend 
Your  forehead,  or  your  chcckcs,  and  kiife  you  too. 

Pha.  Doe  it  in  profe;  you  cannot  miife  it  Madam. 

Meg.  I (hall,  I (hall.  Pha.  By  my  lifc^  you  (hall  noti 

ric  prompt  you  firft  : Can  you  do  it  now  ? 

Meg.  Me  thinkes  tis  ea(ic,  now  I ha  don’t  before ; 

But  yet  I (hould  ftick  at  it,  Pha.  Stick  till  to  morrow. 
ric  nc’re  part  you  fweetelf.  But  we  lofc  limc; 

Can  you  love  me  ? 

Meg.  Love  you  my  Lord?  How  woiil  1 you  have  me  love  you  ? 

Ph4.V\z  teach  you  in  a (liort  fentcnce,cau(e I wil  not  load  your 
memory,  this  is  all : love  me,  and  lye  with  roe. 

Meg.  Was  it  lie  with  you  that  you  fiid?  I'is  impolFible. 

Pha.  Not  to  a vvilling  minde,  that  will  endeavour;  It  I do  not 
teach  you  to  do  it  as  eafily  in  one  night,  as  you’l  goto  bed  : I’le 
lo(c  my  royall  blood  for’t. 

Meg,  Why  Prince,  you  have  a Lady  of  your  own,  that  yet 
wants  teaching. 

Pha  ricfoofler  teach  a Marc  theold  meafures,  then  teach  her 
any  thing  belonging  to  thcfimrftion;  (he’s  affraid  to  lyc  with  her 
(clfc,if(hc  have  butany  malculiuc  imaginations  about  her;lknow 
when  we  are  married,  I mu(l  ra  vi(h  her. 

Meg.  By  my  honour , that’s  a fuule  fault  indeed , but  time 
and  your  good  hclpc  will  wear  it  out  (ir. 

Pha.  And  for  any  ocher  1 fee,  excepting  your  dear  fclfe,dc3reft 
Lady,  I had  rather  be  (ir  TrwcheScho0la)a(icr,andlrape  a dayry 
Maid.  Meg.  Has  your  Grace  fecne  tne  Courc-fiarre  Galatea?  1 

Pha,  Out  upon  her;  (he’s  as  cold  of  her  favour  as  an  apoplex; 
(helaild  by  but  now.  Meg.  And  how  do  you  hold  her  wit  fit? 

Pha.  I hold  her  wit?  The  fttengthof  all  the  Guard  cannot  hold 
it,  if  they  were  tied  to  ft, (he  would  blow  um  cut  of  the  Kingdome, 
They  talke  of  Jttpiter,  he’s  but  a fquib-cracker  to  her : Look  well 
about  you,  and  you  may  find  a tongue  bolt.  But  fpcak  fyvcct  Lady, 
(hal  I be  freely  welcome  ? Afeg.  Whiihet? 

Pha,  Toyourbed  ; ifyoumiUtidi  my  faith,y©u  domethe  un- 
nobIc(i  wrong.  Meg.  I dare  not  prince,  I dare  not. 

Pha.  Make  your  ownc  conditions, my  purlc  (liall  fealc  ism.and 
what  you  dare  imagine  you  can  want.  Tie  furn;(h  you  withall  s 
give  two  hours  to  your  thoughts  every  morning  about  it.  Come, 
I know  you  are  balhfull,  fpcak  in  my  earc,  wil  you  be  mine  ? keep 
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this,  and  with  it  me ; fbone  I wil  vifit  you. 

Meg’  My  Lordjtny  chamber’s  moft  unfafe,but  when  tis  night 
I’Jf  finds  feme  meanes  to  flip  into  your  lodging,:  til  when— 
Pi&4.TiI  whcn,this,&  my  heart  go  with  ther.  Ex-fst  eraii»4js. 

Enter  Galatea  from  hthind  the  htmgitigs. . 

Gal»  Oh  thou  pernicious  petticote  Princcjart  thefr  your  venues? 
Wellj  if  I doc  not  lay  a traine  to  blow  your  fport  up,  I am  no  wo- 
manj  and  Lady  TowfabclJ  Tie  fit  you  foi  ’c.  Exit*  Gal* 

Enttx  Arethuja  and  aLadj* 

Are.  Where’s  theboy  ? Ea.  Within  Madam. 

Are.  Gave  you  him  gold  to  buy  him  cloathcs  ? 

Z.4.  Idid.  Are.  And  has  he  don’t  ? 

L4.  Yes  Madam,  ./ire.  Tis  a pretty  fad  talking  boy,is  it  noi? 
Asked  you  his  name  ? L(S.  No  Madam.  EtAttGaUiea. 
Are.  O you  arc  welcome,  what  good  newes  ? 

Qal.  As  good  as  any  one  can  tel  your  Grace, 

That  fayes  fhc  has  done  that  you  would  have  wifh,d 
./ire.  Hafilhoudifeovered? 

Gal.  I have  ftraincd  a point  of  modefly  for  you. 

Are.  Iprccthcchow? 

Gal.  In  liftning  after  bawdery;  ifeejet  a Lady  live  never  (b  mo- 
deftly,  fhe  (hall  be  furc  to  find  a lawful  time,  to  harken  after  baw- 
dcry ; ycur  Prince,  brave  Thar  amende  was  fo  hot  on’t. 

Are.  With  whom  ? 

Gal.  Why, with  the  Lady  I (ufpe^rlcan  tel  the  time  and  place. 
Are.  O when, and  where?  Gal,  Tonight,  his  Lodging. 
Are.  Runne  thy  fclfc  into  the  prclcncc,  mingle  there  again 
With  other  Ladies,  leave  the  reft  to  me: 

If  Deft  iny  (to  whom  we  dare  not  fay. 

Why  thou  didft  this)  have  not  decreed  it  (b. 

In  lafting  leaves  (whofe  fmalleft  Chira^cts 
Wasnevtr  altered;  j yet,  this  match  (hall  breake. 

Wber’s  theboy;  Z.4.  Here  Madam.  EtAtt  B^Uarie. 

Are.  Sir,  ycu  are  fad  to  change  your  fervice,'ft  not  fo? 

Bel.  Madam,  I have  not  chang’d;  I wayte  on  you, 
Todohimfcrvice.  Thou  difclaim’ft  in  me; 

Tell  me  thy  name.  Bel.  Bellarw. 

Are.  Thou  cantt  fing,and  play. 

Be/.  If  griefe  wil  give  me  leave.  Madam,  I can. 

.eire.  Alas,  what  kind  ofgriefe  can  thy  yeares  know? 
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Hadft  thou  a fiurft  maftcr,  when  thou  wentft  to  fchoolc  ? 

Thou  arc  not  capable  of  other  gtiefe ; 

Thy  bro  wes  anj  chickes  ate  fnvooth  as  waters  be, 

When  no  breath  trouble  them : believe  me  boy. 

Care  Icekes  out  wrinkled  browea,  and  hollow  eyes. 

And  builds  himfelfe  eaves  to  abide  in  them. 

Come  ftr,  tell  me  truly,  docs  your  Lord  lovetne  ? 

Bel,  Love  Madam  ? 1 know  not  what  it  is. 

Are,  Cand  thou  know  gtiefe,  andtjcvcr  yet  kncw’fl  love  ? 
Thou  art  deceiv’d  boy;  does  he  fpeak  of  me 
As  if  he  wilh’d  me  well  ? Eel,  If  it  be  love. 

To  forget  all  refpedi  of  his  own  friends. 

In  thinking  of  your  face  ; if  it  be  love 
To  fit  croffe  arm’d  and  figh  av  ay  theday. 

Mingled  with  darts,  crying  your  name  as  loud 
And  haftily,  as  men  I’the  ftrccts  doe  fire  : 

Ifit  be  love  to  weepchimfelfeaway, 

When  he  but  hcares  of  any  Lady  dead. 

Or  kil’d  becaufe  it  might  have  been  your  chance, 

If  when  he  goes  to  reft  (which  will  not  be) 

T wixt  every  prayer  he  fayes,  to  name  you  orcc 
As  others  drop  a bead  ; be  to  be  in  love  ; 

Then  Madam,  I dare  fweare  he  fovcs  you. 

Are.  O y’arc  a cunning  boy,  and  taught  tolicj 
For  your  lords  credit;  but  thouknowcft,a  lie 
That  bcares  this  found,  is  wicomcr  to  me, 

Then  any  truth  that  fayes  he  loves  me  not. 

Lead  the  way  boy  : Do  you  attend  me  too  ; 

Tis  thy  Lords  bulineflc  hades  me  thus ; Away.  Exeunt* 

Enter  Dion,  Cirremo'n ,TrafiU»,  Megra,G nlaten, 

Di,  ComeLadies,  fliajl  we  talkea  round  f As  men 
Doe  walk  a mile,  women  Ihould  talkc  an  houre 
After fupper : Tis  their  exercife.  C?^/.  Tis  latc; 

A/e^.Tisall, 

My  eyes  will  do  to  lead  me  to  my  bed. 

Gal- 1 fearcthey  arc  fo  heavy,  you’le  fcarce  finde 
Thew^y  to  your  lodging  whhum  ro  night. 

Enter  Pbaramona, 

Tra.  The  Prince. 

Pha,  Not  a bed  Ladies, y ’arc  good  fitters «p ; 
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WhatthiBlceyouofa  picafantdrcame  to  laft 
Till  morning  ? 

Meg,  I fliould  choofe  my  Lord  a picafing  wake  before  it. 

Enter  Arethufa  ana  Bellarh. 

Are.  Tis  well  my  Lordj  y’are  courting  of  Ladies. 

Ift  not  late  Gcmlcmen?  Cie,  Yes  Madam. 

Are.  Waite  you  there.  Exit  Arethnfa, 

Meg.  She's  jealous,  as  I Ihrej  look  you  my  Lord, 

The  Princcffe  hMsx  HHas  an  Adonis.  Pha.Wis  form  is  Angel-like 
Meg.  Why  this  is  he,  mutt,  when  you  arc  wed. 

Sit  by  your  pillow,  like  young  Apollo , with 

Kis  hand  and  voyce  binding  your  thoughts  in  fleepe ; , 

The  PrincdTc  docs  providehimforyou,  and  for  her  fcife. 

. Fha,  I findc  no  mufique  in  thefe  boyes.  Meg.  Nor  I. 
They  can  do  little, and  that  fmall  they  doc, 

They  have  not  wit  to  hide.  Di,  Serres  he  the  Princcffe  ? 

Tra.  Yes.  Dr.  Tis  a fwcet  boy,  how  brave  flie  keeps  him? 
Pha.  Ladies  all  good  reftj  I mean  to  kill  a Buck 
To  morrow  morning,  ere  y’ave  done  your  dreames. 

Meg.  All  happineffcattend  your  Grace,  Gentlemen  good  rett. 
Gome  ihall  we  to  bed?  Yes, all  good  night.  Exit  Gai.M  sg. 

Di.  May  your  dreames  be  true  to  you  ; 

Whatfhall  we  doe  Gallants  Tis  late,  thcKing 

Is  up  fti!I,{ec  he  comes,  a Guard  along 

With  him.  Enter  King,  Aretknfa,  and  Guard: 

K.  Looke  your  intcUigcace  be  true. 

Are.  Upon  oiy  life  it  is  : and  I doe  hope. 

Your  highaelfc  will  not  tye  me  to  a noan. 

That  in  the  heat  of  woiog  throwes  me  off, 

-And  takes  another.  Di.  What  fhould  this  mcaac  ? 

K.  IF  it  be  true, 

That  Lady  had  been  better  have  embrac’d 

Curclcffe  dlfeafcs  j get  you  to  your  reft,  Ex.  Are.  Bel. 

You  fliaii  be  righted  : Gentlemen  draw  necrc. 

We  fiiall  i npioy  you ; Is  young  Pharamond 
Come  to  his  lodging  ? Di.  I faw  him  enter  there. 

K.  H*tt  fome  of  you,  and  cunningly  difeoyer. 

If  Megra  be  in  her  lodging.  Cle.  Sir, 

She  paited  hence  but  now  with  other  Ladies. 

K.  If  llac  be  there,  we  fhall  not  need  to  make 
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A v»»ne  difcovcry  of  our  fiifpitioiij, 

You  gods  I fee,  that  vvho  unrightcoufly 
Holds  wealth  or  Hate  from  others,  ftiall  be  curft, 

In  that,  which  meaner  men  are  bleft  withall: 

Ages  to  come  fliall  know  no  male  of  him 
Left  to  inherit,  and  his  name  (hall  be 
Blotted  from  earth  ; If  he  have  any  child, 

It  (hall  be  crofleJy  match’d : the  gods  themfcives 
Shall  fow  wild  ftr ife  betwixt  her  Lord  and  her. 

Yet,  ifitbe  your  wils,  forgive  the  finne 
I have  committed,  let  it  not  fall 
Upon  this  underHanding child  of  mine 
She  has  not  broke  your  Lawes ; but  how  car»  J, 

Look  to  be  heard  of  gods,  that  muft  be  juft? 

Praying  upon  the  ground  I hold  by  wrong? 

Enter  Dion, 

Di,  Sir  I have  asked,  and  her  women  fwcarftie  is  within,  but 
they  I thinke  are  bawdes ; I told  um  Irauft  fpeak  with  her  s they 
3aught,and  faid  their  Lady  lay  fpcechicflc.  Ifaid,  my  bufineCfcwas 
important,  they  faid  their  Lady  was  about  its  I grew  hot,  and  cry- 
ed  my  bufineflc  was  a matter,  thatconcern’d  life  and  death;  they 
anfwered,  fo  wasflecping,at  which  their  Lady  wasjl  urg’d  again, 
fbc  had  fcarce  time  to  be  fo,  fince  laft  I faw  her;  they  fmil’d  again, 
andfeem’d  toinftriu^  me,  that  fleeping  was  nothing  but  lying 
down  and  winkings  Anfwcrs  more  direct  I could  not  gets  in  fliotc 
fir,  I think  fhc  is  not  there. 

K,  Tis  then  no  time  to  dally  s you  o’th  Guard. 

Wait  at  the  back  doorc  of  the  Princes  lodging, 

And  fee  that  none  pafle  thence  upon  your  lives. 

Knock  Gentlemen.*  knock  loud  s lowder  yets 
What,  hastheir  pleafurcj  taken  off  their  hearing? 
rie  break  your  meditations;  knock  againcs 
Not  yet  ? I do  not  think  he  fltcpcs;  having  this 
Larumbyhim;  once  more,  Prince. 

rhaanamond  above, 

Pha,  What  faweyeroome  knocks  at  this  dead  of  night? 

. where  be  our  waiters  ? By  my  vexed  foulc  , 

He  meets  his  death,  that  meets  me  for  this  boldcefle. 

K.  Prince  you  wrong  your  thoughts,  we  are  your  friends  ” 
Co.nc  down.  Iha.  The  King  ? K . The  lame  fir,  come  dovvn^ 
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Wc  have  ieaiifeof  prcftnt  counfel  with  you. 

?ha.  If  your  Grace  plcafc  to  ufeme.  Tie  attend  you 
To  your  Chamber.  fhAtbelcvf. 

K.  No,  tis  too  late  Prince,  Tie  make  bold  with  yours. 

Phi*  I have  fome  private  rcafons  to  my  felfe, 

Makes  me  unmannerly,  and  fay  you  cannot ; 

Nay  prelTc  not  forward  Gentlemen,  he  muft  come 
Through  my  life,  thatcomes  here.  Enter. 

K.  Sir.bc  rcfolv’d  I muft  and  will  come  j 
Pha,  I will  not  be  difhonoijt’dj 
He  that  enters,  enters  upon  his  death  } 

Sir,  tis  a figne  you  make  no  flranger  of  me. 

To  bring  thefe  renegados  to  Ufiy  chamber,  * 
Atihcfeunfealbn’d  houres,  iC.  Why  doc  you. 

Chafe  your  felfe  fo?  you  arc  not  wrong’d,  nor  fhall  be  j 
Oncly  rie  fearchyour  lodging, for  fome  caufe 
To  our  fclfcknown:  Enter  1 fay.  Pha,!  fay  no,  Meg,ahove 
^4/(Pj.Lct  umenterPrince’ 

Let  urn  enter,  I am  up  ,and  ready;  I know  their  bulirieffe, 

Tis  the  poorc  breaking  of  a Ladies  honour. 

They  hunt  fo  hotly  after;  let  um  enjoy  it* 

You  have  your  faufinejffc  Gentlemen,}  lay  here. 

O niy  I ord  the  King,  this  is  not  noble  in  you. 

To  make  publtque  the  wcakneffe  of  a wonaan.  K . Come  down. 

Meg.  I dare  my  Lord  ; your  whootings  and  your  clamors. 
Your  private  whifpers,  and  your  broad  fleerings. 

Can  no  more  vex  my  foule,  then  this  bate  carriage. 

But  I ha  ve  vengeance  yet  in  [lore  for  fome. 

Shall  in  the  moft  contempt  you  can  have  ofme. 

Be  joy  andnouriflimcnr.  iC.  Wilyoucomedown  ? 

Meg.  Yes,  to  laugh  at  your  worli:  but  I [Ball  wt  ng  yeu, 

If  my  skill  fail  me  not. 

K,  Sir,I  muft  dearly  chide  you  for  this  loofcneffe. 

You  have  wrong’d  a worthy  Lady  ; but  no  mote. 

Conduct  him  to  my  lodging,  and  to  bed. 

Cle.  Get  him  another  vvench,and  you  bring  him  to  bed  indeed. 
Di.  Tis  ftrangea  man  cannot  u Je  s Stsgge 
Or  two,  to  breath  himfelfe  without  a warrant; 

If  this  geere  hold,  that  lodgings  be  fearch’d  thus. 

Pray  heaven  we  may  lie  with  our  own  wives  im  fafety, 

■ ■ ' ■ That 
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That  they  be  not  by  fome  trick  of  State  tniftaken* 

Enter  with  Megra. 

Now  Lady  of  honour,  where’s  yowc  honour  now  ? 

No  man  cart  fit  your  palat,  but  the  Prince . 

Thou  moft  ill  fhrowded  rottcnncflc  j thou  piece 
Made  by  a Painter  and  a Pothccary  ; - 
Thou  troubled  fca  of  lufl ; thpu  wilderncffe. 

Inhabited  by  wild  thoughts;  thou  fwolne  cloud 
Of  Infei^ioO } thou  ripe  Mine  of  all  difeafes; 

Thou  all  finnc,allhcl!,and  lafi,all  Devils,  tcU  mce, 

Had  you  none  to  pull  on  with  your  couttcfics. 

But  he  that  mufi:  be  roine^  and  wsong  tny  daughter* 

By  all  the  gods,  all  thefe,  and  all  the  Pages, 

And  all  the  Court  (hall  hootc  thee  through  the  Court, 

Fling  rotten  Oranges,  make  ribal’d  rimes. 

And  feaie  thy  name  with  candles  upon  wals : 

Doe  you  laugh  Lady  Venus  ? 

Meg.  Faith  fir,  you  muft  pardon  tnej 
I cannot  chule  but  la  ugh  to  fee  you  merry 
If  you  do  this,  O King;  nay,ifyou  dare  do  it  j 
By  all  thofegodsyoufworcby,  and  as  many 
More  of  my  ownc  j I will  have  fcllowcs,  and  fuch 
Fellowcs  in  it,  as  fliallnaakc  noble  mirth ; 

The  Princeffc  your  dcare  daughter,  fhall  fiand  by  me 
On  wals,  andfung  in  ballads,  any  thing: 

Urge  me  BO  more, I know  her,  and  her  haunts, 

Her  layes,  leaps,  and  outlayes, and  will  diicovet  all; 

Nay  will  dilhonour  her*  1 know  the  boy 
She  kecpcs,  a handlbme  boy  ; about  eighteenc  : 

Know  what  flie  docs  vvith  him,  where,  and  when. 

Come  fir,  you  put  me  to  a womans  madnclfc, 

The  glory  of  a fury;  and  if  I doc  not 
Doe  it  to  the  high:  ? 

K.  What  boy  is  this  (he  raves  at? 

Meg.  Alas,  good  nsinded  prince, you  know  not  theft  things  j I - 
am  loth  to  reveal  um.  Keep  this  fault 
As  you  would  keep  your  health  from  the  hot  aire 
Of  the  corrupted  people,  or  by  heaven, 

I will  not  fall  alone:  what  I have  knowne. 

Shall  be  as  publique  as  a print:  all  tongues 
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Shall  fpeake  it  as  they  doe  the  language  they 
Are  borne  in,  as  free  and  commonly  • T/e  fttit 
Like  a prodigious  flarre  for  all  to  gate  at, 

And  fo  high  & glowing. that  other Xn^domes  far  and  forraign. 
Shall  read  it  there: nay  travail  with  it, til!  they  finde 

No  tongue  to  make  it  more,  nor  no  more  people ; 

And  then  behold  the  fall  of  your  fair  Princclfe.  X.  His  file  a bov* 
CU*  So  pleafc  yout  Grace  I have  fcerie  a boy  watte 
Onher.afairboy,  X.  Goc,  get  you  to  your  quarter  s 
For  this  time  rieftudy  to  forget  you. 

Mfg.  Doe  you  fludy  to  forget  me,  and  I’Jc  fludy 
To  forget  you.  Ex.K,Meg,Gu^d. 

Cle*  Why  here  s a male  fpirit  for  Hercules^  if  ever  there  be 
nine  worthies  of  women,  this  wench  (hall  ride  a firidc,  and  be 
their  Captaioe. 

•P'*  ^“^5  has  * garrifoti  of  Devils  in  her  tongue  flic  utte- 
red kicb  bals  of  wild-hrc.  She  has  fo  netled  the  King,  that  all  the 
Deetors  mthe  countrey  wil  fcarcc  cure  him.  That  boy  was  a 
ftrange  found  out  antidote  t®  cure  her  inftaion  : that  boy,  that 
Princeflc  toy : that  brave  chaff,  vertuous  Ladies  boy  s and  a faire 
boy,  a wdl  ^oken  boy : A/1  thefc  confidcred  can  make  nothing 
eJfc — but  therel  leave  you  Gentlemen. 

Tra.  Nay,  wccle  go  wander  with  you.  Exeum^ 

A&iis  5.  Sema  1. 

Enter  C/e.  Di.  7* r4» 

C/e.  N ay,  doubtlcflc  tis  true.  Di.  I,  and  tis  thegods 
That  rais'd  this  puoifiimentto  fcourge  the  King 
With  his  own  iffue:  Is  it  not  a ftiame 
For  us,  that  ftiould  write  noble  in  the  land ; 

For  us,  that  ftiould  be  free  men,  to  behold 
A naan,  that  is  the  bravery  of  his  age, 

JPhilafterz  ptefl  down  from  his  royall right. 

By  tl  isregardlcffeKingj  and  oncly  look. 

And  fee  the  Scepter  ready  to  be  caff 
Into  the  hands  ofthat  lafcivious  Lady, 

That  lives  in  luff  with  a fmooth  boy,  now  to  be 
Mirricd  to  yon  flrange  Prince,  who,  but  that  pcopfe 

plcafc  to  let  him  be  a Prince,  is  borne  a flavc^ 
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In  that  which  ftiould  be  his  tnoft  noble  part  : 

Histninde*  Tr4.  That  manthat  would  not  ftirre  with  you. 

To  aid  Philafiir,  Ice  the  gods  forget , 

That  fuch  a creature  walkes  upon  the  earth. 

C/(f.  PbiU^tr  is  too  backward  in’c  hiinfdfe; 

The  Gentry  do  await  it ; and  the  people 
Againft  their  nature  are  all  bentfor  hitf, 

And  like  a field  of  fianding  come,  that’s  mov’d 
r^ith  a fliffc  gale  ; their  heads  bow  all  one  way. 

Bi.  Thconclycaufe  that  drawes  Phiiafier  h^<^ 

Fromthis attempt, is  the  faire  Princes  'ovc,  . 

Which  he  admires  and  wcean  now  confute. 

Tr/i.Pcrhapshc’le  nor  believe  it. 

Di>  Why  Gentlemen,  tis  without  queflion  lb. 

CU.  I tis  pafl  fpeech,  lives  diilioncftly, 

But  how  (hall  we,  if  he  be  curious,  worke 

Upon  his  faith.  Tra^  We  all  arc  fatisfied  within  our  felvcs. 

Di>  Since  it_^is  true,  and  tends  to  his  own  good. 

Tie  make  this  new  report  to  be  roy  knowledge,  j 

I’ic  fay  I know  it^  nay.  Fie  fweare  I law  it. 

it  wil  be beR,  TVrf.Tvv ill  move  him.  V.nxet  Philafl. 

D't  Here  he  co  nes.  Good  morrow  to  your  honour, 

We  havefpcDi  fome  time  i;->  kicking. you. Pfc,  My  Worthy  friends, 
Y ou  that  can  kcepe  your  mefr  o :es  to  knovv 
Your  friend  in  milcrics, and  c^vuioihowne,  . 

On  men  difgrac’d  for  veiur : A g ;od  day 

Attend  you  all.  FF’hatfcrvicc  may  I doe  w'cr  ;hyyour  acceptation? 

P/.My  good  Lord. 

We  come  to  urge  thatvertuc  which  wc  know 
Lives  in  your  breaft,  forth,  rife,  and  make  a bead, 

TheNoblcs,  ardche  people  are  all  dull’d 
^ith  this  ufurpingKing;  and  not  a man 
Thatever  heard  the  word,  oi  knew  fuch  a thing 
As  Vertuc,but  wil  f;Copdyciiraitenipts. 

Phi,  How  honourable  is  tby  love  in  you. 

To  methat  have  deferv’d  nont  ?Know  my  friends 
f You  that  were  borne  to  lhame  your  poore  Phtlafierf 
With  too  much  courtefie)  I cc  u!d  afford 
To  melt  my  feife  in  thankesj  but  my  defignes 
Are  not  yet  ripe, fiilficeir,.that  erelong, 
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ICail  Iwploy  yout  lovestbut  yet  the  time  is  fliort  of  what  I wouI<^‘ 
D/.  The  titric  is  fuller  fir,  than  you  expeft;  ^ 

That  which  hereafter  wil  not  perhaps  be  reached 
By  violence,  may  now  be  caught;  As  for  the  King, 

You  know  the  pcoplehave  long  hated  him; 

But  now  the  Prioceffe,  whom  they  lov’d.  /’l^.Whyiwhat  of  hei> 
I)i,  Is  loath’d  as  o uch  as  he.  By  what  firtpgc  means? 

Di-  She’s  known  a whore.  Phi,  Thou  lycft 
Di.  My  Lord — Phi,  Thou  lycft.  Offen  to  di'aiv  & U held. 

And  thou  ftiall  feel  it;  I had  thoiightthy  tuinde 
Had  been  of  honour;  thus  to  rob  a Lady 
Of  her  good  name , is  an  infe^ious  finne, 

Not  to  be  pardon’d;  be  it  falfcas  hell, 

T’wil  never  be  redeem’d,  if  it  bclbwne 
Amongft  the  people,  fruitful  to  increale 
All  cvill  they  fttal  hearc.  Let  me  alone. 

That  Iroaycutofffalfhood,  whilftitfpringss 

Set  hills  on  hills  betwixt  me  and  the  man  ' 

That  utters  this, and  I wil  fcale  the.nn  all. 

And  from  the  utmoft  top  fall  on  his  neck. 

Like  thunder  from  a cloud.  Di.  This  is  mofl  ftrangci 
Sure  he  does  love  her.  Phi,  I do  love  faire  truths 
She  is  tny  miftrefle,  and  who  injures  her, 

Drawes  vengeance  from  me.  Sirs,  let  goe  my  armes, 

Tra.  Nay,  good  my  Lord  be  patient. 

C/ir.  Sir,  remember  this  is  your  honour’d  fticnd. 

That  comes  todo  his  lervice,  and  wil  fhew  you 
Why  he  uttei’d  this.  Phi.  I ask  you  pardon  fit. 

My  zeaic  to  truth  made  me  unmanned  y t 
Should  I have  heard  difhonour  Ipokc  of  you, 

Behind  your  back  unttuely , I had  been 
As  niuchdiflempcr’d,and  enrag’d  as  now. 

Di,  But  this  my  Lord  is  tru  h.  L* . 

Phi,  O fay  not  fo,  good  fir  forb/;#  :c  ttsfa|^,fo, 

Tis  the  truth  that  all  wott^ao' kind  is  falfe  pt ' 

Urge  it  no  more,  it  is  impofitblei  ,i: 

Why  fliould  you  thinkc  the  Princefle  light  ? 

Di,  Why.lhc  was  taken  atit. 

P/ar,  Tis  falfe,  O heaven  tis  falfe  s it  cannot  be, 

Can  it  ? Speake  Genticracn,  for  love  of  truth  Ijjcakc  j 
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Iftpo(nb^?can  aiLI»s:da!iin'd?  Di.Wayno^  mytord. 

Phi.  Way  then  it  cantrot  l>e.D«.A!idifli«  was  taken  with  h«  6oy.' 
Phi.  W aat  boy  ? D>>  A Page,  a boy  that  fetves  her. 

//>i.Oh  good  gpdji^  a Jiwleboy?  know  you  him  my  Lord? 
Phi,  Hell  and  tinne,  know  him  ? fir,  yon  «c  deceiv'd  ; 

I’le  realon  it  a littJa  coldly  with  you  i 
If  (lac  weie  luilifulfy  would  (be  take  a boy, 

Thatknowes  not  yet  defite^fbe  would  have  one 
Should  nfteet  her  thoughts, and  knowesthc  fin  be  Afts, 

Which  is  the  great  delight  of  vvickcdncfl'c; 

Y ou  arc  abus’d,  and  fo  is  flie,  and  1.  Di.  How  you,  my  Lord  ? 

Phi.  Why  ail  the  world's  abus’d, 

In  an  unjufi  report.  Di.  Oh,  noble  fir,  your  venues 
Cannot  lookc  into  the  fubcle  t houghts  of  woman. 

In  fhort  my  Lord,  J tooke  them : J my  fclfe. 

Phi.  Now  all  the  devils  thou  didfi,  flic  from  my  rage,  ■ 

Would  thou  hadfl  tanc devils  ingendringplagues. 

When  thou  didii  take  them;  hide  thee  from  my  eyes^ 

W ould  thou  hadft  taken  Thunder  on  thy  breaft, 

VVhen  thou  didft  rake  them,  or  been  ftrucken  dumbe 
For  ever:  that  this  foulc  deed  might  have  flept  in  filence. 

Tra.  Have  you  known  him  fo  fll  temper’d?  C/e.  Never  before. 
Phi.  The  w ind»  that  arc  let  loofe, 

From  the  four  (cveral  corners  of  the  earth, 

And  fpreadthemfclves  all  over  fca  and  land, 

Kiflc  not  a chafle  one-  What  friend  bearc*  a fword 
To  runne  me  thtcugb? 

/)i.  V Vhy,  my  Lord,  ate  you  fo  mov’d  at  this  ?' 

When  any  fils  fiom  vertue  J am  diflraft, 

J have  an  intereft  in’r. 

Di.  But  good  my  Lord  recall  your  fclfe,. 

And  thinkc  what's  heft  to  be  done. 

Phi.  I thankc  you,  I wildoit ; 

Pleafe  you  toleave  mc.i’le.Conhdtr  of  it ; 

Tomorrow  I wil  fnJe  your  lodging  ferth. 

And  give  you  anfwcr. 

The  rcadieft  way.  Di.  All  the  gods  dirc^  you. 

7V.*.  He  was  extrearo  impatient. 

(le.  It  was  his  vettue  and  hisnoble  minde. 

Exit  Di,Cle*Xra. 
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Thi.  I bad  forgot  to  ask  hiaiTthcte  he  iQokrfi«m, 

I’le  follow  hi(D.O  that  1 had  a foa 
Within  njy  breft,  to  quench  the  fire  / feele; 

More  circuroftancc*  will  but  fan  this  fire; 

It  more  aiBi^s  me  now,  to  know  by  whom 
This  deed  is  done,  then  fitnply  that  tis  done: 

And  he  that  tels  me  this  is  honourable. 

As  fane  from  lies,  as  (he  is  fatre  from  truth. 

O that  like  beafts,  wc  could  not  grieve  our  felvcs, 

Ff'iih  that  vve  fee  not  j Buis  and  Rams  wil  fight. 

To  keepe  their  females,  (landiiBg  in  their  fight ; 

But  take  um  from  them,  and  you  takeat  once 
Their  ^ieenes  aw.ay ; and  they  wkl  fal  again 
Unto  their  paflures,  growing  frefti  and  fat. 

And  taftc  the  waters  of  the  fprings  as  fweet,_ 

As  t was  before;  finding  no  ftart  in  fleepe. 

But  mifcrable  man;  J>ce,  foe  you  gods,  Eniier  BeRtiarm 

He  walkcs  flill;  and  the  faccyou  let  him  wcare 
ff'ben  he  was  innocent,  is  flil  the  fame. 

Not  blaflcd;  is  this  juflice?  Doc  you  meane 

To  intrap  mortality,  that  yon  allow 

Treafon  to  fmooth  a brow?  I cannot  now  5 

Thinkc  he  is  guilty.  Bf/.  Health  to  you  my  Lord; 

ThePrincefle  doth  commend  her  love,  her  life. 

And  this  unto  you.  PA/. Oh  BeRari». 

Now  I perceive  Ihc  loves  me,  (he  docs  fhew  it 
In  loving  thee  my  boy,  (he  has  made  thee  brave. 

Btl.  My  Lord,  Ibe  has  attii*J  roc  paft  nay  wiflv, 

Paft  my  defort,  more  fit  for  her  attendant. 

Though  farre  unfit  for  me,  who  do  attend. . 

Thu  Thou  art  growne  courtly  boy.  Oh  let  all  women 
Thatlove  black  deeds,  Icam  to  dilfcmbl^heic, 

Here,  by  this  paper,  fhc  docs  write  to  me, 

As  ifher  heart  were  roincsof  adamant 
Toall  the  world  befides, but  untome, 

A maiden  foow  that  melted  wkh  my  looker, 

Tel  me  my  boy  how  doth  the  Princeffc  ufo  thcc^ 

For  Hball  gueflfe  her  love  to  nw  by  that. 

P«/.  Scarce  like  her  fervant/but  as  if  / were 
Something  allied  to  her  5 
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Her  life  three  times  by  ray  fidelity,  ■ 

As  mothers  fond  do  ufe  their  oncly  fonnes ; 

As  I’dc  ufe  one,  that’s  left  unto  my  truft, 
FoTwbommyIifeftiouIdpay,ifhemetharme,  - 
So  (he  does  ufeme.  Phi>  Why, this  is  wondrous  well  j 
But  what  kind  language  does  fhe  feed  thee  with? 

BeU  Why  (he  does  tel  me,  (he  wil  truft  my  youth 
With  all  her  loving  fecrets;  and  does  call  me 
Her  pretty  fervant,  bids  me  weep  no  more 
For  leaving  yous  (hec’i  fee  my  fervices 
Regarded}  and  fuch  words  of  that  fofr  ftrainc, 

That  I am  neerer  weeping  when  (he  ends 
Then  ere  (he  fpake.  This  is  much  better  ftill, 

^e/.  Arcyou  not  ill  ray  Lord? 

Pht,  II  ? No  BclUrio, 

5e/.  Me  thinks  your  words 
Fall  not  from  off  your  tongue  fo  evenly) 

Nor  is  there  in  your  lookes  that  quietneife. 

That  I was  wont  to  (cc  Phu  Thou  art  deceiv’d  boy  s 
And  (he  ftrokes  thy  head?  5e/.Ycs. 
phi.  And  (he  does  clap  thy  chcckes? 

She  docs  my  Lord. 

Phi.  And  (he  docs ki(Tc  thccc  boy?  ha;  Bel.  How  my  I ord? 
phi.  She  kilTcs  thee?  5e/.Not  fo  my  lord. 

Phi,  Come, come, I know  (hedocs.  Mel.  No, by  my  life. 

I hi.  Why  then  (lie  does  notlovc  mc}  come,  (hedocs, 

I bad  her  do  it j I chai  g’d  hcr'by  all  ebarmes 
Of  love  between  us,  by  the  hope  of peace 
Wc  fhouldenjoy,  to  yield  thee  all  delights 
Naked,  as  to  her  bed:  I took  her  oa>b 
Thou  ftioidd’ft  enjoy  her:  Tell  me  gentle  boy. 

Is  fhe  not  paralle Ilclfe  ? Is  not  her  breath, 

Sweetas  winds,  when  fruits  arc  ripe? 

Are  not  her  breafis  two  liquid  Ivory  balls? 

Is  (he  not  all,  i lafting  Mine  of  joy  ? 

Bel- 1,  now  I fee,  why  my  difturbed  thoughts 
Werefo  pci  pit  xc.  Whenfiift  I went  to  her 
My  heart  held  augury;  youarcabuPd,  . 

Some  villaine  has  abus’d  you:  I doc  fee 
Whereto  you  tend;  fall  rocks  upon  his  head. 


That 
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That  put  thia  to  you ; tis  fom:  ftbtlc  ttainc. 

To  bring  that  noble  frame  of  yours  to  nought. 

Pi/.  Thouthink’ft  I will  bcangry  with  thee ; Corot 
Thou  (halt  know  ail  roy  drift , I hate  her  more, 

Then  I love  happincflTc+  and  plac’d  thee  there. 

To  pry  with  narrow  .eyes  into  her  deeds; 

Haft  thou  difeover’d;  Is  fhe  falne  to  luft. 

As  I would  wi(h  her  ? Speake fome  comfort  to  roc. 

Bel.  My  Lord , you  did  miftake  tbebt^  youfent : 

Had  flie  the  luft  of  Sparrowes , or  of  Goaces ; 

Had  ftic  a finne  that  way,  hid  from  the  world, 

Beyond  the  name  of  luft,  I would  hot  aid 

Her  bafe  defircs  j but  what  I came  to  know 

As  icrvaiit  to  her,  I would  not  revcalp,  to  make  my  life  laft  ages. 

Phi.  Oh  my  heart;  this  isa  falvc  worfc  then  the  main  difeafe. 
Tell  nie  thy  thoughts;  for  I wil  know  the  leaft 
Thatdwels  within  thee,  or  wil  rip  thy  heart 
To  know  it;  1 Wjl  fee  thy  thoughts  as  plaine. 

As  I do  now  thy  f.ice.  Bell.  Why  fo  you  doc. 

She  is  (for  onghc  I know)  by  all  the  gods. 

As  chafte  asice;  but  wcreflic  fouleas  hell 
And  I did  know  it,  thu* ; the  breath  of  Kings, 

The  points  of  fwords,  tortures,  nor  bulls  of  BrafTc, 

Should  draw  it  from  me.  phi.  Then  tis  no  time  to  dally  wkh  theej 
I w'il  take  thy  life,  for  I doc  hate  thee;  I could  curfe  thee  now. 

Bel.  If  you  do  bate,  you  could  not  curie  me  worfc; 

The  gods  havenota  punifhment  in  ftore, 

Greater  fer  me,  then  is.your  hate. 

:*«  Phi.  Fie,  fle,fo  young  and  fo  diffcmbling;, 

Tell  me  when  and  where  thou  ditt  enjoy  her. 

Or  let  plagues  fall  on  me,  it  I deftioy thee  not, 

Bel.  Heaven  knowe*  I never  did  t and  when  I^e 
To  fave  my  life,  may  I live  long  and  loath’d. 

Hew  me  afunder,  and  whilrt  I caruhinke, 

/’leJovc  thofe  pecccs  yon  have. cut  away. 

Better  then  thofe  thae  growJ  andkiffe  thefc  lirobes, 

Bccaufc  you  made  um  fo.  Phi.  Featcft  thou  not  death? 

Gan  boyes  con'cmnc  that?  Be//.  Ohj  what  boy  is  he, 

Can  be  content  to  live  to  be  a roan 

That  tecs  the  beft  of  men  thus  paffionate^  thus  yvkhout  reafon  ? 
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Tli . oh  j but  thou  dofl  i»t  kaow  niM  ^ti s;Co  Jie» 

BcL  Yc-s/doe  knowinyLordi 
Ti$  Icffc  then  tobcbocBc;  a kftiog'&epe^ 

A quiec  refling  from  aU  ^edouBr ; ' 

A thing  wc  allpurfucj  I know  tefides, 

]t  is  but  giving  over  of  a game,  that  beiofi* 

fhi.  Butthcrcarcpainc»,falfeboy., 

For  perjur'd  fouks;  thykebot  on  tfaefe,  and  then 
Thy  heart  wil  mdt,  and  ttromwiH utter  all. 

Btl.  May  they  fall  all  upon  me  whilA  l live. 

If  / be  perjur’d  or  have  ever  thought 
Ofthatyou  charge  roe  with}  if/bc  faMc, 

Send  me  to  fuffer  in  thofepunilhroents  you  (petdce  ofjkill me* 
fi&/.Oh,whatihouid/doe? 

Why,  who  can  but  believe  hhn  ? He  doea  fweire 
So  carncftly,  that  if  it  were  not  true. 

The  gods  would  not  endure  him.  Rift  BeUatit, 

Thy  proteftations  are^xkepe;  and  thou 
I>olf  iookc  fo  truly,  when  thou  ut^refi  them. 

That  though  / know  umfaHe,  as  were  my  hopes, 

/cannot  urge  thee  further;  but  thou  were 

T 0 blame  to  injure  roc,  for  I rouR Jove  ^ 

Thy  honelJ  lookes,and  take-no  revengeupoQ 

Thy  tender  youth  j A love  from  roe  to  thee 

Is  firmc,  what  ere  thou  doft  : It  troubles  me 

That  I have  call'd  the  blood  out  of  thy  cheeks, 

That  did  fo  wel  become  thee ; But  good  boy 
Let  me  not  fee  thee  more;  foroethingis  done. 

That  will  diUrad  me,  that  wil  make  ine  road. 

If  I behold  thee  sif  thou  tcndci'ft  me, 

Let  menot  fecthee.  BtlL  /wil  flye  as  fatre 
As  there  is  morning,  ere  I give  diftaftc 
To  that  mod  honour’d  mind.  But  throughthekteares 
Shed  at  niy  hopcleflc  parting,  I can  fee 
A world  of  treafon  pradis’d  upon  you. 

And  her, and  me,  Farewel  for  evermore; 

If  you  fhaJ  heat,  that  forrow  ftnjok  me  dead. 

And  after  findc  me  loyallj  Jetiherc  bc 
A tear  flicd  from  you  in  my  memory. 

And /lhal  red  at  peace.  ExitStS, 
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Phi-  Blifling  be 'with  thee. 

What  ever  thou  dclttv’ft.  Oh,  where  (ball I 
Goebaih  this  body?  ^Jature  tootiftkind, 

That  made  no  medicine  for  a troubled  mind.  Fat.  Phi, 

Enter  Arethpffa, 

Are.  I marvailc  my  boy  romes  not  hack  againe; 

But  that  I know  my  love  will  quefiion  him. 

Over  and  over ; bow  I flept,  wak’d,  talk’d; 

How  I remembred  him  when  his  dearename 
Was  laft  fpoke,  and  how,  when  I figh’d,  wept,  fung,' 

And  ten  thoufend  fuch : I (hould  be  angry  at  his  ftay. 

Enter 

K.  What  at  your  meditations?  who  attends  you  ? 

Are.  None  but  my  fingle  fclfc,  I need  no  guard; 

I do  no  wrong,  nor  fearc  none. 

X,  Tel  me:  have  you  not  a boy  ? ^r^.Yesfir. 

X.  What  kind  of  boy  ? Are.  A Page,  a waiting  boy. 

X.  A handfomc  boy  ? , Are.  I think  he  be  not  ugly; 

Wei  qualified,  and  dutifulbl  know  him, 

I took  him  not  for  beauty.  X.  He  fpeakes,  and  fings,  and  playes? 

>^re.Yesfir.  X.  About  eighteen? 

Are,  I never  ask’d  bis  age.  X.  Is  he  full  of  fervice? 

your  pardon,  why  doc  you  aske?  X.  Put  him  away. 

Are.S'ir.  X.  Put  him  away,  has  doncyou  that  good  ftryicc 
Shames  me  to  fpeak  off,  Are.  Good  fir  let  me  undetfiand  yoii. 

X.  If  you  fearc  me,  fiicw  it  in  duty;  put  away  that  boy. 

Are.  Let  me  have  rcafon  for  it  fir  ,«nd  then 
Your  win  is  my  command. 

X.  Do  not  you  blufli  to  ask  it?Gafi  him  oflF, 

Or  I fball  doc  the  fame'to  you.  Y’arc  one 
Shame  with  me, and  foncar  unto  my  felfc,  ^ 

That  by  my  lifcjidarc  not  tell  my  felfc, 

What  you, my  fcif have-done;  Are.  What  have  I done  my  Lord? 

X.  Tis  a new  language,  that  all  Jove  to  learn, 

The  common  people  fpeak  it  well  already. 

They  need  no  Grammcr;  underftand  me  well. 

There  befoulc  whifpers  ffirring;  caft  him  off. 

And  fuddainly;  doc  its  Farewell.  Exit  King.  ^ 

Are.  Where  may  a maiden  live  fecurcly  free. 

Keeping  her  honour  fafe?  Not  with  the  living, 
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They  fs?d  upon  opimonSjCtrourSjdreames,  - 

And  make  urn  truths;  they  draw  a nouriihipent  ' ^ 

Out  of dcfamings,  grow  upon  difgraccSj 
And  when  they  fee  a vertuc  fortified. 

Strongly  above  the  battry  of  their  tongues; 

Oh,  how  they  caft  to  finke  it;  and  defeated 
( Soule  fick  with  poyfon ) ft  tike  the  Monuments 
Where  noble  names  lie  flceping:  till  they  fwcat. 

And  the  cold  Marble  melt. 

Enter  Phitafier, 

Fbi.PtiCi  to  your  faireft  thoughts^  dcartft  MifirefTe.' 

Oh  my  deareft  f’ervant,!  Have  a warre  within  me. 

Phi»  He  muft  be  more  then  man,  that  makes  thefe  Chriftalfs 
Run  into  rivers;  fwceteftfaire,  the  caufej 
And  as  I am  your  flave , tied  to  your  goodneffej 
Tour  creature  made  again  from  what  I was. 

And  newly  fpirited ; He  right  your  honour. 

./fre.  Ob,my  beftlove;that  boyh  What  bby? 

The  pretty  boy  you  gave  me.  ?/I^\Yhat<rf’him^  ' 
Are.  Muft  be  no  more  mine.  Pht.  Why? 

Are,  They  arc  j ealous  of  him.  Ph.  jfeafouSj  who? 

.<4re.  The  King.  Oh  my  fortune. 

Then  tis  no  idle  jealoufic.  Let  him  goe. 

Oh  cruell,  arc  you  hard  hearted  too? 

Who  ftiall  now  tell  you,  liow  mucli  I loved  you; 

Who  (hall  fwcar  it  to  you,  and  weepe  the  tearcs  I fend  ? 

Who  (hall  BOW  bring  you  Ifrrers,  rings,  bracelets, 

Lofe  his  health  in  fetvitr?  WaKc  tedious  nights 
In  ftorics  of  yourpraife?  P'P'ho  flialKing  ' 

Tout  crying  Elcgi-'s?  And  ftrike  a fad  (bulc 
Into  fenfeiefle  piiSuies,  and  make  them  m’  u n? 

^''P'uolhail  take  up  his  Lnte,  and  touch  it,  till  - 
He  crowne  a filent  fltep  upon  my  eye-lid. 

Making  me  dreame  andciy,  Oh  my  dcat^,  dcare  Phihp. 

//)/.  Oh  my  heart? 

f'i^oul  i he  had  broken  thee,  that  made  thee  know 
This  Lady  was  not  loyall.  Miftrefle,  forget 
The  boy,  I’k  get  thee  a farre  better, 

A>'e.  On  never,  never  fcuh  a boy  sgaitje,  as  my  PelUrk. 

T is  but  your  fond  affedUon.  ^ ' 

Are* 
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rVith  thee  my  boy, farewell  forever,' 

All  feerccy  in  fervams:  farewell  faith,  \ 

And  all  defire  to  do  well  for  it  fclfe: 

let  all  that  fhall  fuccecd  thee,  for  thy  wroftgs. 

Sell,  and  betraychafie  love* 

Ph.  And  all  this  paflton  for  a boy? 

Are.  He  was  your  boy,  and  you  put  him  to  me. 

And  thelofle  of  fuch  muft  hayc  a mourriug  f«r. 

/’/’I.  O ihou  forgctfull  woman.  Are.  How,  my  Lord  ? 
Phi.  Falfc  Arethufa  ! 

Hafl  thou  a medicine  to  reflore  my  wits, 

Vyhexi  I have  loft  um?.If  not,  leave  to  talkc,  and  do  thus. 
Are.  Doc  what  fir?  would  you  fleep? 

Phi,  For  ever  Arethptfa,  Oh  you  gods, 

Give  me  a worthy  patience; Have  I Wood 
Naked,  alone,  the  fliockofmanyfoitunes? 

Have  Ilcene  mifchicfs  nuni)betic(re,and  mighty? 

Grow  like  a fca  upon  me?  Have  I taken 
Danger  as  fteriie  as  death  into  my  bofome,  ” 

Aod  laugftt  upon  it,  made  it  but  a mirth. 

And  flung  it  by?  Doe  I live  now  like  him. 

Under  this  tyrant  King,  that  languiftiing 
Heates  his  fad  bell,  and  fees  his  mourners?  Doe  I 
Bcarc  all  this  bravely  ? and  muft  finke  at  length 
Under  a womans  falfhood?  Oh  that  boy. 

That  curfed  boy?  None  but  a villain  boy,  tocafe  your  luft  ? 
f Nay,  then  I am  betray’d, 

I feel  the  plot  catt  for  my  overthrow;  Oh  I am  wretched# 

, Phi.  Now  you  may  take  that  little  right  I haye 
To  this  poorc  Kingdomc;  give  it  to  your  joy, 

For  I have  no  joy  in  it.  Some  farre  place, 

Vrhete  never  woman  kind  durft  fet  her  foot,’ 

For  burfting  with  her poy fons,  muft  I fecke, 

Atid  live  to  curfe  yon; 

T here  dig  a Cave,  and  preach  to  birds  and  bcafls^ 

PVhat  woman  is,  and  help  tofave  them  from  you.’ 

How  heaven  is  in  your  eyes,  but  in  your  hearts. 

More  hell  then  hell  has;  how  your  tongues  like  Scorpions^ 
Both  heal  and  poyfbn;  how  your  thoughts  arc  woven 
Wnh  thoufund  changes  in  one  fubtle  w ebbe,  ' 


p ri  t L A S T E R- 

And  worne  fo  by  you.  How  that  foolifli  man. 

That  reads  the  fiory  of  a wofosns  face, 

And  dies  bt-friving  tt,  is  Jofl  for  ever. 

Howa’l  thegodu  yofj  have,  isbut  a ftiadow, 

Teh  morning  with  you,  and  at  night  behind  you, 

Paft  and  forgotten.  How  your  vowes  arefrofts, 

Faft  for  a mght,  and  with  the  next  fun  gone. 

How  you  arc, be" rtg  taken  all  together, 

A meerc  confuiion,  and  fo  dead  a Cha$t, 

That  love  cannot  diPJnguiQi.  Thefe  fad  t{X;s 
Tilltny  lalt  home,  I am  bound  to  utterof  you  ; 

So  farevfrcll  all  my  woe,  all  my  delight.  ■ Exit  Phf> 
Are  Bcmercifullyegods,and  lirikemcdcad;  < 

What  way  have  I deferv’d  this  ? Make  cny  breft 
Tranfparentas  pure  Chriftall,  thatthe  world 
Jcalons  of  me,  may  fee  the  fouleft  thought 
My  heart  holds.  Where  {liall  a woman  turn  her  eyes, 

7'o  findc  out  conflancy?  Save  me,  how  black.  Enter  BtlU 
And  guilty  { me  thinkes)  that  boy  lookes  nov\  ? 

Oh  thou  di(ifcmbler,that  before  thou  fpak’ft 
Wert  in  thy  cradle  falfe.'  lent  to  make  lies, 

And  betray  innocents;  thy  Lord  and  thou. 

May  glory  intheafticsof  a maid 
Foold  by  her  paffionj  but  the  conquefl  is, 

Nothing  fo  great  as  wicked.  Fly  away. 

Let  my  co'mmatid  force  thee  to  that,  which  fliamc 
Would  doe  without  it.  If  thou  underflood’ft 
T he  loathed  office  thoa  haft  undergone, 

Why  thou  wouldft  hide  thee  under  heaps  of  hils, 

Leaft  mcnfliould  digand  finde  thee.  > Be/.  Oh yvhatgod 
Angry  with  men,  hath  fent  this  ftrange  difeafe 
Into  the  nobleft  minds/  Madam  this  gtiefe 
You  addeunto  me  is  no  more  then  drops 
TofcaSjfor  which  they  ate  not  fecn  tofwell; 

My  Lord  hach  flfuck  his  anger  through  my  heart. 

And  let  out  all  the  hop*  of  future  joyes. 

You  need  not  bid  me  fly,  I came  to  part, 

To  take  my  latcft  leave  Farewell  for  ever; 

Idurft  not  runne  away  in  honefty. 

From  foch  a Lady,  hke  a boy  that  flok, 
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©r  made  fome  grievous  fault;  the  power  of  gods 
Afljft  you  in  your  fufFcritigs;  hafty  time 
Reveale  the  truth  to  youi  abuied  lord, 

And  mine;  That  he  may  know  your  worth?  whilft  I 
Coe  fecke  out  (bme  forgotten  place  to  die.  Exit  BeS, 

Are.  Peace  guide  thecj  thsift  ovetthtowne  nie  once, 

Yet  if  I had  another  jfre/ to  loft. 

Thou  or  another  villaine  with  thy  lookes. 

Might  talke  me  out  of  it,  and  fend  me  naked, 

My  haire  dilhevel’d  through  thefiefy  flreets? 

Enter  a Lrfdy.  , 

L a.  Madam,  the  King  would  hun|;,  and  calls  for  y^t 
With  eatnefinelft.  Are.  I am  m tune  to  hunt: 

DiitnA  if  thou  canft  rage  with  a maid. 

As  with  a mm,  let  me  diftoyer  thee 
Bathing,  and  tutne  me  to  a fearefull  Hinde , 

That  I may  die  purfiied  by  cruell  hounds. 

And  have  roy  flory  written  in  jroy  wounds.  Exeunt . 

A&m  4.  Sc£m  I. 

Enter  King)  Phar4menA^Aretht*f4,  GsHateA,  Megra,  Dien^ 
Clerementy  and  attendants. 

1C . What  are  the  hounds  before,  and  ail  the  woodmen  ? 

Our  hotfts  ready,  and  out  bo  wesbent.  D>.  All  fir. 

JC.  Y’are  cloudy  fir, come  we  have  forgotten 
Your  vcniall  trefpaffe,  letnot  that  fit  h eavy 
Upon  your  fpiritj  none  dare  utter  it. 

Pi.He  lookes  like  an  old  lurfeitcdflaliion  after  his  leaping,  dull 
asaDoimoufetftehowhc  finkesj  the  wench  has  fhot  him  be- 
tween wind  and  water,  and  I hopefprung  a Icakc. 

Tva.  He  needs  no  teaching,  he  ftrikes  fare  enoughj  his  greatefl 
fauULs,  he  hunts  too  much  in  the  piirlues,  would  he  would  leave 
off  poaching. 

Di,  And  for  his  home,  has  left  it  at  the  lodge  where  he  lay  late ; 
Oh,hcc’sapretiouslimc-hound;turne  himloofe  upon  the  ptir- 
fiiite  of  a Lady,  and  if  he  loft  her,  hang  him  up  i*cb  flip.  When  my 
Foxbkch B euty gro w cs  proud , Tie  borrow  him . 

X.  Is  your  boy  turn'd  away>.^ 


Are. 


p n 


l LA 


s 


tlr: 


You  did  command  fir,  and  I bijcycd  ybu« 

K.hs  wdtiot^etHaikeyc  further. 

C/e. /s’t  pdTibic  this  fellow  ffiould  repent  Me  tWnkcs  that 
were  not  noble  in  him  : and  yet  he  lookes  like  a mortified  member^ 
as  if  he  had  a fi«-k  mans  falvc  in’s  mouth.  If  a worfe  man  had 
done  this  fault  now,  fomcphyficall  Jufticc  or  other,  would  pte- 
fcntly  (without  the  hclpe  of  an  Almafrack)havc  opened  the  ob- 
(trud  ions  of  his  liver,  and  let  him  Woud  with  a dog-whjp. 

Di.  Sec, fee,  how  modcflly  yon  Lady  lookes,  as  if  fhc  came 
from  Churching  with  her  neighbour ; why,  what  a divil  can  a 
man  fee  in  her  face,  but  that  fhce’s  hbncft  ? , 

Troth  no  great  matter  to  Ipcak  of,  a foolifli  twihckling 
with  the  eye,  that  fpotles  her  coat  j buthcrouftbc  a cunning  He- 
ra Id  that  Andes  it. 

Di.Sec  how  they  mufler  one  another!  O thcrcs  a rank  regiment, 
where  the  Devill  carries  the  Colours,  and  his  Dam  Drnm-  major. 
Now  the  world  and  the  flefh  come  behind  with  the  Carriage. 

C le>  Surethis  Lady  has  a gobdiurne  done  hcr.againft  her  will  s 
before  flie  was  common  talkc,  now  none  dare  fay'  Cantharidcs 
can  ftirreher,  Her  face  lookeslike  a warrant,  willing  and  comman- 
ding alhongues,  as  they  will  anfwcr  it, to  be  tied  up  and  bolted 
when  this  Lady  meanestp  let  her -felfe  loofe.  As  I live,  fhc  has 
got  her  a goodly  protC(&ion,and.|i  gracious;  and  may  nfe  her  body 
dilcrcetly,  for  her  healths  fake,  once  a week,  excepting  Lent  and 
Dog-dayes : oh  if  they  w ere  to  be  got  for  money,  w hat  a great 
fumme  would  come  out  of  the  City  for  thcfeliccnfes? 

X.  To  hotfe,  to  horlc,  wc  lofe  the  morning  Gentlemen.  Ex. 

'Etivtttwo  fVoedmeH.' 

1 rxW.  Whathavc  you  lodged  the  Deere?  : 

2 Yes,  they  are  ready  for  the  bow. 

1 Who  (hoots  ? ThePrinceffe, 

1 iVood.  No,  (Irte’l  hunt, 

^H'ood.  Shct’l  take  a ftaud  I fay: 

ifVood.  W'hociff? 

z Wood.  W hy  the  young  firangtr  Prince  ? 

1 Wood.  He  fhal  fhoDt  in  a ftonc  bow  for  b:c.I  never  lov’d  his  bc- 
yonofca-fliip,  fince  he  fbrfook  the  fay,  for  paying  ten  fliillmgs : 
he  wasihere  at  the  fall  ofa  Deere,  and  would  needs  (cut  of  his 
mightineffe)  give  ten  groats  for  the  Dowcers;  marry  the  Reward 
would  have  had  the  velvet  head  into  the  bargain,  to  turf  his  hat 
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withali : I thinke  he  ftiould  love  vcnery,  be  is  an  old  fir  Triflram, 
for  if  youbc.remcmbred,hcforrook  the  Stagge  once,  to  flrike  a 
nlcall  milking  in  a medow,  & her  hekild  in  the  eye.  Who  fhoots 
elfe  ? Sffood.  The  Lady 

i Wced.  That’s  a good  wcnch,and  (he  would  not  chide  us  for 
tumbling  of  her  women  in  the  brakes.  Shcc’s  libcrall,  and  by 
my  Bow  they  fay  fhec’s  honeft,and  whether  that  be  a fault,I  hayc 
nothing  to  doe.  There’s  ali?  z Wood,  No , one  mofc  Megr^, 

1 Woed.Thzt's  a firker I faith  boy:  There’s  a wench  will  ride 
her  haunches  as  hard  after  a kennel  of  hounds,  as  a hunting  faddlc;, 
and  when  (he  comes  home,  get  utnclapt.and  all  is  well  againe.  I 
have  knownchcr  lofe  her  fclfe  three  times  in  one  afternoon  (if  the 
woods  have  been  anfwerablc^  and  it  has  been  wot ke  enough  for 
one  man  to  finde  her,  and  behas  fwcatforit.  She  rides  well,  and 
(he  payes  well.  Hark,  let’s  goe.  Exeunt.  Enter  Phtlafier* 
Phi.O\  that  I had  been nourilhed  in  thelc  woods^ 

With  milke  of  Goats,  and  Akrons,and  no^known 
ThcrightofCrovvnc?,nor  thcdiiremblingtraincs - 
Of  womens  lookes;  but  dig’d  n<y  l«Uc  a Cave, 

Where  I,  my  fire,  my  Caitc),  and  my  bed,  , 

Might  have  been  (hut  together  in  one  fhcdj 

A nd  then  had  taken  me  fomc  mountain  giric,  ■ J t';: 

Beaten  with  winds,  chaft  as  the  hardened  rocks 

Whereon  flic  d welsjthat  might  have  ftrewed  my  bed 

With  leaves,  and  reeds,  and  with  the  skinncs  m bcafts 

Out  neighbours*,  And  have  borne  at  her  bigbreafls 

My  large  courfeiflite.  This  had  beeng|l|&  free  from  vexation. 

Bnitt  BellWm 

'Bell.  Oh  wicked  men! 

An  innocent  may  walkc  fafe  among  beads, . 

Nothing  affaults  me  here. Sre,  my  griev’d  Lord, 

Sits  as  his  foul  were  icarching  out  a way, 

To  leave  liis  body.  Pardon  me  that  myfl  , f? 

Break  thy  lafi  commandeojcnt;  For  I njufl  fpeak; 

You  that  at  c griev’d  can  pitty;  hcarc  my  Lord, 

Phi.  Is  there  a creature  yet  fo  miferablc, . 

That  I can  pitty?  .Sf//.OhmynobIcLcrdj- 
View  my  ftrange  fortune,  and  bellow  on  me, 

Accordihg  to  your  bounty  (if  my  lervice 
Can  merit  nothing)  fo  much  as  may  fttyc  . 

■ ^ To, 
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To  kctpc  that  little  piece  I hold  of  life, 

Frotn  cold  and  hunger.  Phi,  Is  it  thou?  be  goftc: 

GoeicH  chofc  misbefccmiug  clothes  thou  wear ’ft. 

And  feed  thy  fclfc  with  them. 

f Alas,noy  Lord,  I can  get  nothing  for  them: 

The  fiJly  Countrey  people  thinkttistreafon 

To  touch  fuch  gay  things.  Phi,  Now  by  myhfe  this  is 

Unkindly  done,  to  vex  rtie  with  thy  fight ; 

Th’atl  falne  again  tothydiffembJing  trade : 

How  (hould’ft  thou  thinkc  to  cozeti  me  agaitre  ? 

Remaines  there  yet  a plague  untride  for  me. 

Even  fo  thou  wepft  and  fpok’ft  when  firft 
1 took  thee  up;  curfe  on  the  time.  Iflhy 
Commanding  tears  can  workc  on  any  other, 

Ufc  thy  art,  lie  not  betray  it.  Which  way 
Wilt  thou  take,  that  I may  (hun  thee; 

For  thine  eyes  are  poyfon  to  mine;  and  I 

Am  loth  to  grow  in  rage.  This  way, or  that  way?  ] 

Bel.  Any  will  ftrve,  but  I will  chufe  to  have 
That  path  iu chafe  that  leads  unto  my  grave. 

Exit  Phi,  Bel, feveralfy. 

■ EnKtDftnatidtheiVoodtneft, 

Vi,  This  i s the  ftrangeft  fudden  chance  1 You  Woodman. 

1 tVo$d.  My  Lord  Dm, 

D/.  Saw  you  a Lady  comethis  Way,  on  a fable  hoffc  ftudded 
with  ftartes  of  white?  2 FTcod-  l^ras  (he  not  young  and  tall  ? 

Vi,  Yes;Rode  fhe  tdjjHjjw  or  to  the  plaine? 

2 Wood,  Faith  my  Lon^wc  faw  none.  Exit  Woodmen, 

Enter  Cleremont, 

Vi.  Pox  of  your  queftions  then.  fThat,  is  ftic  found  ? 

Cle.  Not  will  be  I thinkc. 

Pi.Lct  him  fccke  his  daughter  hinifelfc;  (be  cannot  ftray  about 
a little  neceflfary  naturall  bufinefle,  but  the  whole  Court  mnft  be  in 
Arines;  when  fhe  has  done,  we  fhall  have  peace. 

Cle,  Thcrcs  already  a thoufand  fathcrlcffe  talcs  amongft  usjfomc 
fay  her  horfc  ran  away  with  her:  Ibmc,  a Wo\ic  pi.rfucd  her : 
others,  it  was  a plot  to  kill  her ; and  that  armed  men  were  fccnc 
in  the  Wood;  but  qucflionklTcjfhc  rode  away  willingly. 

Enter  and  Trafiline. 

K,  White  is  fhe  ? C/e.  Sir,Icannot  tell. 
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^ K.  How  is  that?  anfwcr  mcfo  again,  Cle.  Sir , (hall  i lie  ?j 
’'K . Yes,  lie  and  damn,  ratherthen  tell  me  that; 

I fay  again,  where  is  (he?  Mutter  not; 

Sir,  fpeake  you  where  is  (he?  D#.  Sir, I do  net  know.’ 

Jf.  Speak  that  again  fo  boldly,  and  by  heaven 
It  is  thy  laft.  You  fellowcs,  anrwe/.roe. 

Where  is  (he?  Markc  me  all,  I am  your  King.  ? 

1 wi(h  to  fee  my  daughter,  (hew  her  me; 

I do  command  you  all,  as  you  are  fubje^s, " 

To  (hew  her  me,  what  am  I not  your  King? 

If  I,  then  ami  not  to  be  obeyed?  - 

Bu  YcSjif  you  command  things  poflfible  and  honeft.  ' 

K.  Things  pdliblc  and  honeft,Heaie  me,  thou. 

Thou  tray  tor,  that  dat’ft  confine  thy  King  to  things 
pbfliblc  and  honeft;  (hew  her  me. 

Or  let  me  peridi,  if  i cgver  not  all  Cialj  with  boud. 

Bi»  indeed  I cannot,  unlelTeyou  tell  me  where  (he  is. 
iC.  You  have  betray’d  rae,y’havelet  melofc 
The  Jewell  of  my  life;  go,  bring  her  me. 

And  fet  her  here  before  me;  tis  the  King 

Will  have  it  fo,  whofc  breath  can  ftill  the  Winds, 

Uncloud  the  Sunne,charme  down  the  fwclling  Sea, 

A nd  flop  the  flouds  of  heaven;  fpeak,  can  it  not?  Di,  No, 

K.  No?  Cannot  the  breath  of  Kings  doe  this? 

Bi.  No,  nor  fmellfwect  it  (clfc,  ifonce  the  lungs 
Be  butcorrupted.  K.  Is  it  fo?  Take  heed. 

D/ .Sir,  take  you  heed;  bow  you  dare  the  powers 
That  muft  be  juft.  X.  Alas,  what  are  we  Kings? 

Why  do  you  gods  place  usabove  thcrcfl  j 
To  be  ferv’d,  flatter’d,  and  ador’d,  till  we 
Believe  w<  hold  within  our  hands  your  thunder. 

And  when  wc  come  to  try  the  power  we  have. 

There’s  net  a leafe  (hakes  at  our  threatnings. 

I have  (inn’dtis  true,  and  here  ftand  to  bepuni(h*d; 

Tci  would  not  thus  be  puni(h’d,  let  mcchufc 
My  way,  and  lay  it  on. 

U/.Hearticles  with  the  gods;  would  fome  body  would  dravv 
bonds,  for  the  performance  of  covenants  betwixt  them. 
EniztPha.GaUaUA,aniMegrA» 

K.  what  is  (he  found.?  Pha.  No,  wc  have  tanc  her  horft. 
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He  gaUd^tempty  by : there’s  foinc  treafoo; 

You  Galitteatodt  with  hettflto  the  wood}  whylefcyou  her? 

Gal.  She  did  command  itie.  Command!  you  (hould  not* 

Gal.  T’would  ill  become  my  fortune*,  and  my  birth 
Xo  difobey  the  daughter  of  my  King. 

K*  Y’areall  cunning!  to  obey  us  for  our  hurt, 

But  I will  have  htr.  Fha,  If  I have  her  not, 

By  this  hand  there  fhall  be  no  more  CkiUe. 

Di.  What  will  he  carry  it  to  Sfaitte  m’s  pocke? ? 

Pha.  I will  not  leave  one  man  alive,  but  the  King, 

A Cook,  a nd  a T aylor. 

Di.  Yet  you  may  doe  well  to  fpare  your  Lady  bed-fclIow,  and 
her  you  may  keep  for  a Spawner. 

K.  I fee  the  injuries  I have  done  muft  be  revetig’d. 

Di.  Sir,  this  is  not  the  way  to  find  her  out. 

K.  Run  all,  dilperfe  your  felvcs : the  man  that  finds  her, 

Or  (if  (he  be  kild)  the  traycor.  Tie  make  him  great, 

D$.  I know  (bme  would  give  five  thoufand  pounds  to  find  her. 

Pha.  Come  let  us  feck . 

K.  Each  man  a fcvcrall  way,  here  I my  felfc. 

Dt.  Come  Gentlemen,  we  here. 

C/e.  Lady  you  muft  goe  fearch  too, 

Mtg,  I Irad  rather  be  fcarch’d  my  iclfe  ‘Exemt  omvtt. 
Enter  Arethnfa. 

Are.  Where  am  I now?  Feet, find  me  out  a way, 

Without  the  counfcll  of  roy  troubled  head, 
rie  follow  you  boldly  about  thefe  woods, 

O’rc  mouncaincs,  thofow  brambles,  pits,  and  fiouds: 

Heaven  I hope  will  ea!c  me,  I am  fick. 

Enter 

Pel.  Yonder’s  my  Lady;  Heaven  knowes  I want  nothing, 
BeCaufe  I do  not  wifli  to  live;  yet  I 
Will  try  her  charity.  O hcare,you  that  have  plenty. 

From  that  flowing  ftote,  drop  fomc  on  dry  ground;  Ice, 

The  lively  red  is  gone  to  guard  her  heart ; 

I fear  fliefaints;  Madam  Took  up,flic  breaths  not; 

Open  once  more  thofc  rofic  twins,  and  fend 
llato  my  Lord,  your  lateft  farewell  I Oh,  flie  ftinc*S; 

How  is  it  Madam?  Speak  comfort. 

Are.  Tis  not  gently  done,. 

To 
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To  put  me  in  a mifcrablc  life, 

And  hold  me  thcrejl  ptay  thee  let  roe  goe, 

I fhall  do  beft  without  theej  I aro  well.  Ehtw  fhilafi&r* 

fhi.  I am  to  blame  to  be  To  much  in  rage^ 

Tic  tell  her  coolcly,  when  and  where,  I heard 
This  killing  truth.  I will  be  temperate 
In  fpeaking,  and  as  juft  in  hearing. 

Oh  menftrous!  Tempt  me  not  you  gods,  good  god« 

Tempt  not  a frailc  man,  what’s  be,  that  has  a heart. 

But  he  rouft  eafe  it  heret*  BeU.  My  Lord,  helpjthe  Princt(&* 

J am  well,  forbears 

Fhi>  Let  me  love  lightening,  let  roc  be  embrac’d 
And  kift  by  Scorpions,  or  adore  the  eyes 
of  Baftlisks,  rather  then  truft  to  tongues 
Atid  (hrlnke  thele  veines  up;  ftick  me  here  a ftone 
Lafting  to  ages  in  the  memory 
of  this  damned  ad. Heare  me  you  wicked  ones . 

You  ha  ve  put  hills  of  fire  into  this  breaft. 

Not  to  be  quench’d  with  tearcs;  for  which.may  guik 
Sit  on  your  bofomes ; at  yout  mcalcs,  and  beds, 

Defpairc  await  you;  what,  before  my  face? 

Poyfon  of  Afpes  between  your  lips  ; Dilcalcs 
Be  your  beft  ilTucs;  Nature  makes  a curfc 
Andthrow  iron  you.  uire.HeucPhiUfierjkiyc 
To  be  enrag’d,  and  here  me.  Fhi.  / have  done; 

Forgive  my  paffion,  not  the  calmed  fca. 

When  EoIm  looks  up  his  windy  brood. 

Is  Icffe  diflurb’d  then  /,  Z’lc  make  you  know  it. 

Dcare  Arcthufa , do  but  take  this  fword, 

And  fearch  how  temperate  a heart  I have; 

Then  you  and  this  your  boy,  nray  live  and  raigne 
7(1  luft  without  controlc;  Wilt  thou  BeSariof 
/ prethec  kill  me;  thou  art  poor,  and  maift 
Nourifti  ambitious  thoughts;  when  / am  dead; 

This  way-werc  freer;  Am  / raging  now  ? 

/f  /wercmad/ftioulddciiretolivc; 

Sirs  feel  my  puWe;  whether  have  you  known 
A man  in  a more  equall  tunc  to  die? 

£ei.  Alas  my  Lord,  your  pulfe  keeps  msadmans  time, 

So  docs  your  tongue.  P^AYou  willngt  killract  hen? 

Ga  Are* 
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Are.  Kill  you?  Ee^.  Not  for  a world. 

Thl,  I blame  not  thee', 

EeHario ; thou  half  done  but  that,  which  gods 
Would  have  transfonned  thcmfcivcs  to  doc)  be  gone. 

Leave  me  without  reply;  this  is  the  laft 
Of  all  our  meeting.  Kill  me  with  this  fword; 

Be  wife  or  worfe  will  follow  : we  arc  two  < 

Earth  cannot  bear  at  once.  Rcfolvc  to  doe,  or  fuffer. 

Are.  If  my  fortune  be  fo  good,  to  let  me  fall 
Upon  thy  hand,  I ftiall  have  peace  in  death, 

Y ei  tell  me  this,  will  there  be  no  flauuders, 

No  jcaloufics  in  the  other  world,  no  ill  the  e?  Phi.  No. 

Are'  Shew  me  then  the  way.  Phi.  Theuguide 
My  feeble  hand,  you  that  have  power  to  do  it , 

For  I muft  performe  a piece  of  JuBiec.  If  your  youth 
Have  any  way  offended  heaven,  let  prayers 
Short  and  cffct^uall  reconcile  you  to  it. 

Are.  I am  prepared.  Enter  a Comtrey  feiore. 

Com.  I’le  fee  the  King  if  he  be  in  the  forreft,  I have  hunted  him 
thefe  two  hours ; ifl  fhould  come  home  and  not  fee  him,  my  lifters 
would  laugh  at  me;  I can  fee  nothing  but  people  better  horft  then 
my  felf, that  out  rid  me;  1 can  hear  nothing  but  fliowting.  Thefe 
Kings  had  need  of  good  braines , this  whooping  is  able  to  put  a 
mean  man  out  of  his  wits.  Ther’s  a Courtier  with  his  fword 
diawn,by  this  haivdupon  a woman,  1 think. 

Phi.  Arc  you  at  peace?  With  heaven  and  earth* 

Phi.  May  they  divide  thy  foul  and  body? 

C Holddaftardjftrikca  woman  Ith’art  a craven  I warrant 
thee,  thou  wouldeft  be  loth  to  play  halfc  a dozen  of  venics  at  wa- 
fters  with  a good  fellow  for  a broken  head; 

Pht.  Leave  us  good  friend. 

Are.  What  ill  bred  man  art  thou,  to  intrude  thy  felfc 
Upon  our  private  fports,cur  recreations. 

Court,  GodudSjI  underftand  you  not,  but  1 know  the  rogue 
has  hunyou.  Ph.  Purfue  thy  own  affairs:  it  will  be  ill 

To  multiply  bloud  upon  my  head;  which  thou  wilt  force  me  to. 

Com.  I know  not  your  Rnetorick,  but  l ean  lay  it  on  if  you 
:ouch  the  women.  Thejfi^t. 

Phi.  Slave,  take  what  thou  deferveft.- 

Are,  Heaven?  guard  my  Lord.  Com.  Oh  doc  you  breath  ? 

Phi. 
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Phi,  I heare  the  tread  of  people:  I am  hnrti 
The  gods  take  part  agaitiA  me,  could  this  Boore 
Have  held  me  thus  clfe?  I muft  (hift  for  life. 

Though  I doc  loath  it.  I would  findc  a courlc. 

To  loic  it,  rather  by  my  will  then  force.  Exit  Philafieri. 

Com . I cannotfollow  the  rogues  I pray  the  wench  come  and 
kiffc  menow. 

Enter  Phara.DitmtCle,Tr4^,  andWoedmen, 

Ph».  What  art  thou? 

C««».  Almoft  kild  I am  fora  foolilh  womanja knave  has  hurt  her 

Ph^,  The  Princeffe  Gentlemen!  Where’s  the  wound  Madam  ? 
Is  it  dangerous?  Are,  He  has  not  hurt  me. 

Com,  I faith  Ihe  lies,  has  hurt  her  in  the  bread,  looke  eJfe. 

Pha,  O facred  fpring  ofinnocent  bloud. 

Du  Tis  above  wonder!  who  (hould  dare  this?  y^re.l  felt  it  not*, 

Pha»  Speake  villaine  who  has  hurt  the  Princeffe? 

Is  it  the  Princeffe?  D/.  I. 

Com,  Then  Thavc  feen  fomething  yet. 

Tha.  But  who  has  hurt  her? 

Com.  I told  you  a rogue  I ne’re  faw  him  before,  I* 

Tha.  Madam  who  did  it? 

Are,  Some  dilKoneft  wretch,  alas  I know  him  notj 
And  do  forgive  him. 

CoHn  Hee’s  hurt  to,  he  cannot  goe  farre,  I roadc  my  fathers  old  ! 
fox  flic  about  his  eates,  Pha,  How  will  you  have  me  kill  him? 

Are.  Not  at  all,tisfomedilira6led  fellow. 

Pha.  By  this  hand,  /le  leave  ncer  a piece  of  him  bigger  then  a 
nut,  aud  bring  him  all  in  my  hat.  Are,  Nay,  good  S r, . 

/f you  do  take  him  bring  him  quick  to  me. 

And  /will  fludy  for  a punifhmeut. 

Great  as  his  tault.  Pha,  I will.  Are.  Butfwcare. 

Pha,  By  all  my  love  / will:  Woodmen  conduct  the  Princeffe  to 
•the  King,  and  bearc  that  wounded  fellow  to  drcflingjComcGen-' 
ilcmcn,  wce’l  follow  the  chafe  clofe. 

Exit  Are.  Pha.  Di.  Cle.  Tra.&  1 Wcodntav. 

Com.  J pray  yon  friend  let  me  ffe  the  K ug: 

2 Wood, That  you  fball,  and  receive  thankes.  Exemt. 
if  1 get  clear  with  this,  I’le  go  to  fee  no  more  gay  hgl  ts,.. 

Eufei  Bell.  no. 

Bill.  A hcavineffc  neat  death  fits  on  my  brow, 

Audi 
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Audi  muft flecp : Bcare methou genclebank^ 

For  ever  if  thou  wilts  you  fwcet  ones«Ilj 
Let  me  unworthy  prclTc  you ; I could  wife 
I rather  were  a Coarfc  ftre wed  ore  with  you, 

Then  quick  above  you.  DuloefTe  (but$  mine  eyet,' 

And  I am  giddy;  Oh  that  I could  take 
S o found  a fleepe,  that  I might  never  wake.  Entct  ThiUfier't 
Pht.  I have  done  iU,  my  confeience  calls  mefalle, 

T 0 ftrike  at  her,  that  would  not  ftrike  at  me  s 
W hen  I did  figbt,  me  thought  I heard  her  pray 
The  god*  to  guard  me.  She  may  be  abus’d, 

And  I a loathed  villaine  : if  Ihebc, 

She  will  conceale  who  hurt  her ; He  has  wounds, 

And  cannot  follow,  neither  knoweshe  me. 

Who’s  this?  ^e<V4r#®£lccping?  If  thou  beeft 

Guilty,  there  is  no  jufikre  that  thy  fleepe  crj  within. 

Should  be  fo  found,  and  mincj  whom  thou  haft  wrong’d, 

So  broken : Hark  I am  purfueds  you  gods 
I’le  take  this  offer’d  meanes  of  myclcapc  .* 

They  have  no  marke  to  know  me,  but  my  wounds. 

If  Ihe  be  true;  iffalfe,  let  roilchief  light 
On  all  the  world  at  once.  S'word,  print  my  wounds 
Upon  this  fleeping  boy;  I ha  none  I thinke 
Arc  mortall,  nor  would  I lay  greater  on  thee.  womds  m, 

Bel.  Oh  death  I hope  is  come,  blcft  be  that  hand. 

It  meant  me  well;  again,  for  pities  fake. 

I have  caught  my  ffltc,  Phi.  fab. 

The  Ioffe  of  bloud  hath  flayed  my  flight.  Here,  here 
Is  he  that  ftroke  thee : take  thy  full  revenge, 

Ufe  me,  as  I did  mean  thee,  worfe  then  death: 

I’/e  teach  thee  to  revenge  this  Juckleffc  hand 
Wounded  the  Princeffe,  tell  my  followers. 

Thou  did  ft  receive  thefe  hurt;  in  flaying  mc^ 

And  I will  fccond  thee  : Get  a reward. 

LeB.  Fly, fly  my  Lord,  ard  favc  your  fc'fe.  Phi.  How’s  thi*? 
Wouldfi  tliou  I ihoiild  befafe?  Fell.  Ellc  were  it  vainc 
For  me  to  live.  Therelitrlc  wounds  I have, 

Ha  not  bled  much,  reach  me  that  noli;  hand, 
lie  helps  to  cover  you.  Phi.  Art  thou  true  to  me  ? 

Belli  Or  let  me  fcrifii  loath’d.  Come  my  good  Lord, 


Creep 
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Creep  io  amoi^  tfaofe  bofhcsjA/vho  does  know 
But  that  thegods  may  favc  your  (much  lov’d^  breatb.. 

Phi.  Then  I flbalJ  die  for  gtiefc,  if  not  for  this. 

That  I have’ wounded  thee : what  wilt  thou  doe? 

Belli  Shift  for  my  felfc  well;  peace,  I heareutn  come. 

Within.  Follow,  follow,Toliowj  that  way  they  wcRt. 

Bell.  With  my  own  wounds  I’Jc  bloudy  my  own  fword. 

1 need  not  counterfeit  to  fall;  Heaven  knovves. 

That  I can  ftand  no  longer. 

Enter  Phartmmdt  Dion,  Cltrement,  Thrafiline. 

Pha.'Xo  this  place  vi»  have  trafi  him  by  his  bloud. 

Cle.  Yonder,  my  Lord,  crecpcs  one  away. 

D/.  Stay  fir,  what  are  you? 

BeR,  A wretched  creature  wounded  in  thefc  woods 
By  bcafts]  relieve  me,  if  your  names  be  men. 

Or  I Ihall  perifh.  Di.  This  is  he  my  Lord, 

Upon  my  foul  that  hurt  hef  j lis  the  boyi 
That  wicked  boy  that  ferv’d  hct.Pha.O  th^u  damn’d  in  thy  cre- 
Wbat  caufe  could’ft  thou  fbape  to  hurt  the  Princeflfe?  (ation! 
Bel.  Then  lam  betrayed.  Di.  Betrayed;  no,  apprehended. 
Bel.  Iconreffe; 

Urge  it  no  more,  that  big  with  evill  thoughts 
I fet  upon  her,  and  did  take  my  aime 
Her  death;  For  charity  let  fall  at  once 
The  punifiimentyou  mean,  and  do  not  load 
This  weary  flefh  with  tortures. 

PA*.  I will  know  who  hir’d  thee  to  this  deed? 

Bel.  Mine  own  revenge.  Pha.  Revenge,  for  what  ? 

Bel.  It  pleas’d  her  to  receive 
Me  as  her  Page,  and  when  my  fortunes  eb’d, 

That  men  find  or’e  them  careleflely,  fhc  did  (liovvre 
Her  welcome  graces  on  me,  and  did  fwell 
My  fortunes,  till  they  overflowed  their  bankes; 

Threatning  the  men  thaccrofl  um;  when  as  fwift 
As  flormes  atife  at  Sea,  (he  turn’d  her  eyes 
To  burning  Sunnes  upon  me,  and  did  dry 
The  flreames  flic  bad  beflowed,  leaving  me  worle 
And  more  contemn’d  then  other  little  brookes,. 

Becaufe  I had  been  great : Infliort,*!  knew 
1 could  not  live,  and  therefore  did  defiie. 

To 
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To  die  rcvcrg’d.  If  corturcscan  be  found. 

Long  as  thy  naturalllifc,  icfolvc  to  fecic 
The  utmott  rigour.  Philajltr  creefs  out  of  a bu^t 
C/f.  Help  to  lead  him  hence. 

Phi,  Turne  back  you  raviflrersef  Innocence, 

Know  yethe  price  of  that  you  bear  away  fo  rudely  ? 

Pha.  Who’s  that?  DA  Tis  the  Lord  Philafitr. 

Phi.  Tis  not  the  treafure  of  all  Kings  in  one. 

The  wealth  of  T^gut  y nor  the  rocks  of  pearle. 

That  pave  the  Court  of  Neptme,  can  weigh  dowo 
That  vertue.lt  was  i that  hurt  thePrinceffc. 
place  me,  Ibme  god,  upon  a Pirsmif, 

Higher  then  hills  of  earth,  and  lend  a voice 
Loud  as  your  thunder  to  me,  that  from  thence,  ^ 

I may  difeoutfe  to  all  the  under- world. 

The  worth  thatdwcls  in  him.  Pha.  How’s  this  ? 

Pe//.  My  Lord,  fomeman 
Weary  of  life,  that  would  be  glad  to  die. 

Phi.  Leave  thtfe  untimely  courtefics  Bellario, 

Bell.  Alas  he  is  mad, come  will  you  lead  me  on? 

Phi.  By  all  the  oashes  that  men  ought  moft  to  kcepes 
And  Gods  do  puniCh  moft,  when  men  do  break, 

Hctoucht  her  not.  Take  heed  BellMrio, 

How  thou  doftdrowne  the  vertues  thou  haft  ihowne 
With  per  jury.  By  all  that’s  good  twas  I: 

You  know  (he  ftood  betwixt  me  and  my  right. 

pha.  Thy  own  tongue  be  thy  J udge.  €(e.  It  was  Pkilaptr, 
DAIft  not  a brave  boy? 

Well  Sirs,  ifearc  me  we  were  all  deceived. 
piS)/.Havc  I no  friend  here?  Di,  Yes. 

T/)/.  Thenftiewit; 

Some  good  boefy  lend  a hand  to  draw  us  ntcrer. 

Would  you  have  tearcs  fhed  foryou  wden  you  die? 

Then  lay  me  gently  on  his  neck  that  there 
I may  weepc  flouds,  and  breath  out  my  fpitite 
Tis  not  the  wealth  of  Plntm,  nor  the  gold 
Locktin  the  heart  of  earth,oan  buy  away 
This  armcfull  from  me,  this  had  been  a ranfome 
To  have  redeem’d  the  great  Attguflm  Cafar, 

Had  he  been  taken,  you  hard  hearted  men, 

Mote 
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More  flony  tben  thefe  luountaints,  cafl  you  fee 
Such  clear  pure  bloud  drop,  and  noc  ct«  your  flefh 
To  flop  hi*  lift?  To  bind  wbofr  better  wound* , 

Qiiecns  ought  to  ecarc  their  hair,  and  with  their  tests 
Bath  um.  Forgive  me,  thou  that  art  the  wealth  of  poor  phiUperl . 
EntetKing,Areth»fa,a»dAi«ard.  iC.  Isthe  vili'ametaM."  ? 
Pha.  Sir,  here  be  two,  confefle  the  deed jbut  fay  it  was  Phlajier, 
PR  Qiieftion  it  no  mote,  k was. 

K,  Tii<  fellow  that  did  flght  with  him  will  tell  us* 

Are*  M ^ know  Kim? 

Are.  Sir,  if  it  was  he,  he  was  difguifed. 

Phf.  I was  fo.  Oh  my  flats!  that  I flsould  live  fliU* 

iC.  Thou  ambitious  foolj 
Thou  that  haft  laid  a ttainc  for  thy  own  life;, 

Now  I do  tr  can  to  doe.I’lc  leave  to  taike.beai  him  to  prifon* 

Jre.  Sir,  they  did  plot  together  to  take  hence 
This  harmclcfle  lift;  fliculd  it  pafle  unreveng’d, 

I fliould  earth goc  weeping;  grant  roc  then, 

(By  all  ti  c love  a father  beats  his  child) 

Their  cuftodies,  and  that  1 may  appoint 

Theirtortutes  and  their  deaths.  r i • r i 

Di.  Death?  foft.  our  law  will  not  reach  that,  for  this  fault* 

JC.  ris ‘’tamed;  take  um  to  you,  with  a guard* 

Come  princely this  bufineCfc  paft,  / i 

We  may  with  more  iecurity  ,goc  on  to  your  intended  match*  (pic* 
Cle.  I pray  that  this  atftion  lofe  not  Phil,  the  hearts  of  the  pco- 
Df-  Fear  it  not,  their  overwife  heads  will  think  it  but  a trick*. 
FtKts  ABus  <jh  , rti.  Exutnt  mm, 

AUus  quinw.  Semd  frima^ 

Enter  Dtoft,  Ckrmond^  and  T rafline. 


Tra.  Has  the  Kiug  fent  for  him  to  death  ? 

Di.  Ycs>  but  the  King  muft  know,  tis’iiot  in  his  power  to  war 


Cle.  We  linger  time;  the  King  ftnt  for  JhilaB'er  and  tlie  hcadf 

mananhouragoc.  Tr,*.  Ar4all  his  wwndswcl)? 

Di.  All  they  were  but  fcratcbcs,but  the  lofle  of  bloud  made  him 
faint.  r/e.  We  dally  Gentlemen.  Tm  A way* 

Di.  Weeifeuflie  hard  before  hepetifh.  Exeunt, 

~ li  Encer 
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Enter  Phila^ery  Arethttf^,  BefUrir^ 

Are.  N ly  djar  PbiU^er  grie/e  not,  we  are  well. 

Nay  good  oiy  Lord  forbear,  we  arc  wondrous  well 
PAi.O'i  Afeth»[(t!  O Bellarh  I leave  to  be  kind  : 

1 lhali  be  Ihoc  fro'U  heaven,  as  now  trom  earth. 

If  you  continue  foj  I am  a man , 

Falfc  to  a pair  of  the  mod  trufty  ones- 
That  ever  earth  bore,  can  it  bear  u»  all? 

Forgive  and  leave  me;  but  the  King  hath  fent 
To  call  me  to  my  death,  ch  fhew  it  me. 

And  then  forget  me : And  for  thee  my  boy, 

1 Iball  deliver  words  will  molliBe 

The  heart#  of  beads,  to  fpare  thy  innocence. 

Bell,Ahs  my  Lord,  my  life  is  not  a thing 
Worthy  your  noble  thoughts  t tis  not  a life, 

Tis  but  a piece  of  child- hood  thrown  a vayt 
Should  I out-livc  you,  I (liould  then  out-live 
Vertue  and  honour;  And  when  that  day  comes, 

If  ever  I fhall-dofe  thefc  eyes  but  once. 

May  I Jive  fpotted  for  my  perjury, 

And  wade  my  limbs  to  nothing. 

Arf-  AnJ  I ( thcwofiil’d  maid  that  ever  was  , 

Forc’d  with  my  hands  to  bring  my  Lord  to  death ) 

Do  by  the  honour  of  a Virgin  fwear, 

To  tell  no  hours  beyond  it.  Phi:  Make  me  not  hated  (b 
Are.  Come  from  this  prilon,  all  joyful!  to  out  deaths. 

Phi.  People  will  teare  me  when  they  finde  you  true 
To  fuch  a wretch  as  Ij  I fhail  die  loath’d. 

Injoy  your  Kingdomes  peaceably,  whil’d  I 
Forever  fltep forgotten  with  my  faults. 

Every  jud  fervanr,  every  maid  in  love. 

W»ll  have  a piece  of  roc  if  you  be  true. 

Are  My  dear  Lord  fay  net  (b.  />//.  A picceof  you  ^ 

Hr  was  not  borne  of  women  that  can  cut  it  an  J look  on  ; 

Take  tre  in  teares  betwixt  you, 

For  my  heart  will  break  with  (hame  and  forrow. 

Why  tis  well.  Pip/I.  Lament  no.  more.. 

Phi.  What  would  you  have  done 
If  you  had  wrong’d  me  bafely,  and  had  found 
yt/y  hfe  no  price,  compar’d  to  yours?.  For  love  Sjis, 
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Deal  with  tKC  truly. 

Be!U  Twas  miflakcn,  fir:  jPt#.  Why  if  it  were* 

Bel.  Then  fir  we  wctiM  have  ask’d  ycu  pardon* 

Phi.  And  have  hope  to  enjoy  it?  Are.  Tnjoy  it?  I. 

Would  you  indeed?  be  plain.  Be/  We  would  my  LordU , 
Forgive  ere  then.  Are.  So  (o. 

^i?/.Tis  as  it  fliould  be  now.  Pht.  tead  to  n y death.  Exeunt* 
Enter  King  J)ionjOltrf mend, Tr^fihm, 

X.  Geiitjernen,  who  fa v»  the  Prince? 

Cle.  So  pieafe  you  fir.hee’sgoneto  fee  the  City, 

A nd  the  new  platforroc,  with  Tome  Gentlemen 
Attending  on  him.  iT.  Is  the  Princefie  ready 

To  bring  her  prifener  out?  Tru,  She  vvaitsyour  Grace, 
f.  Tell  her  we  flay, 
i)/.  King,  you  may  be  deceiv’d  yet. 

The  head  you  aime  at  coft'  orefetting  on 
Then  to  be  loft  fo  nightly:  If  it  muft  off 
Like  a wild  overflow,  that  fc|ops  before  him 
A golden  Stack, and  with  it  (hakes  down  Bridges,' 

Cs'seks  the  (itong  hearts  of  Pmts,  whole  cable  rootf 
Held  cut  a thoufand  ftotmcs.a  iboufand  thunders. 

And  fo  made  mightier,  takes  whole  villages 
Upon  his  back,  snd  in  that  heat  ofpridc, 

Charges  ftrong  Towns,  Towers, Caftlc$,Pallacc$i 
Ardl^ycs  them  defolate:  fo  (hall  thy  head, 

Thy  noble  head,  bury  the  lives  of  thoufands 
That  mulf  bleed  with  thee  like  a facrifice. 

In  thy  red  rumes. 

Enter  Phitafier,  Arethufa,  BeUme  in  4 rshe  4ftd  Gik'Unet, 

JT- How  novv,  what  ^ask  is  this? 

£e/.  Rightroyallfir.Khould  « 

Singyou  aoEpithalamiumof  ihefclovcrs. 

But  having  loft  my  beft  ayres  with  my  fortunes^ 

And  wantinga  ccleftiall  harf>  to  ftrike 
This  bkffcd  union  onj  thus  in  glad  ftory 
I give  you  all.  Thcfc  two  fair  Cedar  branches, 

The  noblcft  of  the  Mountain,  where  they  grew 
Straighieft  and  talleft, under  whofc  flilUhades  , 

The  worthier  beafts  have  made  their  layers,  and  fiept 
Free  from  the  Sirian  Star,  and  the  fell  thundet.ftiokc 

Ha  Free 
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Free  from  the  Cloudsj  when  they  were  big  with  humowr^ 

And  deltfered  in  thou&hd  fpiouts,  their  ifTues  to  the  earth : 

O there  was  none  bat  filent  q^ietihcte ! 

Till  never  pleas’d  Fortune,  (hoc  up  ftirubs. 

Bale  under  bramWesto  divot€ethcfel>ranches j 
And  for  a while  they  did  fo,  and  did  raigne 
Over  the  Mountaine,  and  iclwiakt-up  his  beautyj 
With  Brakes,riido  ThofnesandThiftIes,tyi  theSun 
^corchtthem  even  to  the  roots,  and  dried  them  there: 

And  now  a gentle  galehath  bbwtt  againe. 

That  made  thefe  branches  meet,  and  twine  together, 

N ever  to  be  divided  s The  god  that  lings 
His  holy  numbers  over  marriage  beds, 

Hath  knit  their  noble  hearts,  and  here  theyfiand  ; 

Your  children  mighty  King/and  I have  done.  K>  Hovv,bow? 

jire>  Sir,  if  yon  loveit  in  plainttiith, 

For  there  is  no  masking  in't  j This  Gentleman 
The  Prifoner  that  you  gave  me  is  become 
My  keeper,  and  through  all,  the  bitter  throwes 
Ycurjealoufies,and  his  illfatehave  wrought  him. 

Thus  nobly  hath  heftrangJedjand  at  length 
Arriv’d  here  my  dear  husband. 

iC.  Your  dear  husband  1 call  in 
The  Captain  of  the  Citt  tdellj  Thereyou  fhall  keep 
Your  wedding.  I’le  provider  Mafque fhall  make 
Y our  Hymen  turn  his  faffron  intoa  fullen  coat 
And  ling  fad  Requiems, toyoup  departing  Ibuh: 

Blond  fliall  put  out  your  Torches,  and  inftead 
Ofga-udyftrtwers.  a bout  your  Wanton  necks, 

An  Ax  firall  hang . like  a prodigious  Meteor 
Ready  to  ctopyoiir  loves  fwcets.  Heare  you  gods: 

Ff  ore  this  time  do  I fhake  all  title  off^ 

Of  Faiher  to  this  woman,  this  bafe  woman. 

And  what  there  is  of  vengeance.  In  a Lion 
Caft  among  dogs,  or  rob’d  of  his  deareyoung. 

The  fame  inforc’t  mpre  terrible,  more  mighty, 

Expe^i  from  me.  ' Are.  Shy  * 

By  that  little  life  I have  kfi  to  fwear  fey, 

Therc’snothing'thai  caoftirre  mefrom  my  leUc. 

What  I havc  doiio,  I have  done  without  repentance. 
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For  death  can  be  no  Bugi-i)ieafr  unto  iMtt, 
Sohag9^Fh4t4i9f$i^  is  norm;^  headf-<Kon»*  ■ 

Di.  Sweet  peace  upon  th^  fouJ,  thou  worthy  rtaid 
When  ere  thou  dyeft ; for  this  tkne  Tie  excise  thee, 

Or  be  thy  Prologue.  FAi.Slr.Ictmcfpeai'ijexr; 

And  let  ray  dying  words  be  better  withyou 
Thehrhy^Ul^inga^ons;  ifyou'tiHlie 
At  the  dcarclife  of  dilsfweet  lonocentj 
Y’are  a Tyrant,  and  a favage  Monfier ; 

Your  memory  (ball  be  as  foul  behind  you 
As  you  are  living,  all  your betterdeeds 
Shall  be  in  water  writ,buc  this  in  Matblee 
N 0 Chronicle  (hall  (peak  yoii j though  your  ovtn^ 

But  for  the  (hame  of  men:  No  Monument 
(*Though  high  and  bigas  PeUm)  (hall be  able 
To  edverthis  bafe  murtber,  makek  rich 
With  Bralfe,  with  pureft  tSold,.  andfliining  Jalper, 
tikethcPyramid€s,  Iayan.Bpkapbs,  • / 

Such  as  make  greatmen  gods ; my  Iktlc  marble 

(That  oncly  deaths  roy  a(hes,  not  my  foult^ 
Shallfatreout  (hine  it.  Andfor  after  i(Tues 
Thinke  not  fo  madly  of  the  heavenly  wifyomey, 

That  they  will  give  you  morcj  for  your  mad  rage 
To  cutoff,  flinleffeit  bc(broefnafce,.ot  fonBething 
. Like  your  felfe,  that  in  his  bkth  fliadl  flranglc  you. 
Remember  my  father  King ; there  was  a fault. 

But  I forgive  it.'  let  thatfmiic  petfwadc  you 
Tblov«  this  Lady.  If  you  have aibule, 

Tffihke,favc  her  and  be  faved^  for  my  felfe, 

I havefo  long  expefted  thisglad  houre. 

So  latTgiiilht  under  you,  and  daily  withered. 

That  heaven  knows  it  isroy  joy  to  dyc, 
Ihndarccrcationin’t 

Enter  aMeJftt>gtr„ 

Whercs  the  King?  K.  Here. 

Mef.  Get  you  to  y our  flrength, 

And  refeue  the  Prince  Pharatnond  feom  danger, 

Hee’s  taken  prifoner  by  theCiiizens. 

Raring  the  Lord  PhiUfier.  Di.  O brave  foUoiWcrsj, 
Muteny,  roy  fine  dear  Coimtieymcn,  muteny, 


philiA.ster: 

Now  try  brave  valiant  forem«n,flievr  your  vreapohs/  ; I 
In  honour  of  your  Miftrefles.  ^nttx  another  Meffettger,  , 

Mejf.  Arme,  arine,attne.  K,  A thoufand Devils  take  tjir^ 
Di.  A thoufand  bleffings  on  um. 

A rmc  O King,  the  Cicy  is  in  muteny,  . 

Led  byan  bldgray  Ru^n,fVvbo£Oincs  on  . , 

In  refeue  of  the  Lord  . Exit  with  J^e^FhhBelt* 

i^.  Away  to  the  Cittadell.ric  fee  them  fafe. 

And  then  cope  with  thefc  Burgers s Let  the  guard 
And  all  the  Gentlemen  give  ftrong  attendance^  Ext,  King* 
Manent  Dion,  Gienmond,  Traftine* 

C/e.  The  City  up,  this  was  above  our  willies,  . ; ' , ’ 

Di.  I and  the  marriage  tooj  by  my  life' ; ,i  . 

This  noble  Lady  has  eieseiv ’<1  us  all,a  plague  upon  my  fcifja  thou-; 
fand  plagues,  for  haviug  liich  unworthy  thoughts  of  her  dear  ho-> 
nout:  O I could  beat  rnyfelfejordoyoubeac  me  and  Tie  beat  you 
for  wc  had  all  one  thought.  Cle,  NOi«o,  twill  but  lofe  time, 

D».  You  fay  .true,  arc  your  fwords  (barp?  Well  n y dear  Goun- 
trcytncB,  whatye  Jack,  if  you  continue  and  fall  not  back  upon  the 
firft  broken  fhin,  i’lc  have  you  chronicled,  and  chronicled,  and  cut 
arid  chronicled, and  all  to  be  prais'd, and  fuhg  in  fonncts,andbath’d- 
in  new  brave  Ballads,  that  all  tongues  (ball  troUlc  you  in  Sactdai 
my  kind  Can-carriers. 

Tr4.  What  if  a toy  take  urn  iih'hccls  now,  and  they  fun  all  V 
way,  and  cry  the  Devil!  take  the  hindmoft. 

Dt.  Then  the  fame devill  take  the  fbrcmoft  too,and  (bwcc  him  f-vr 
his  brcaktallj  iftbeyali  prove  Cowards , my cUrfes  By  among  them 
and  be  fjjccditigj  May  they  have  Murtiens  raign  to  keep  thegentlc- 
menac  home  unoound  in  eabe  ircez:  May  the  Moths  branch’their 
Velvets, and  tbcirSilkes  only  be  womc  before  (ore  eyes. May  theic 
falfe  lights  undoe  um,  and  dilcoverprelfes,  holes,  tiains,  and  old- 
nclTc  in  their  Stulfcs,  and  make  them  (hoprid  : May  they  keep 
Whores  and  horfes,  and  b''cak;  and  live  mued  up  with  n?eks  of 
Betfe  and  Turnups  ; May  they  have  many  children,  and  none  like 
the  Father : M^y  they.know  no  language  but  that  gibberlfh  they 
ptatile  to  their  Parcclls,  unlelTc  it  be  the  gear ifh  Latinc  they  write 
10  their  bonds,  and  may  they  write  that  falfe, and  Jofe  their  debts. 

Enter  the  King, 

K.  Now  the  vengeance  of  all  the  gods  confound  themjhow  they 
fwacm  together!  vvbat  a bum  they  laife!  Devils  choak  your  wilde 

throats 
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tlirMts;Ifaniafi  had  need  caufe  their  valours,  he  inuA  pay  a Bro^ 
kage  for  it,  and  then  bring  utn  on,  they  . will  fight  like  flieep.  Ti* 
i>Ai/<i/?#r-,nonebut  P)&i/4/er‘nnuftallaf  thisheai  t They  will  not 
hear  me  l(pcak,butfliugdurtatme,and  call  me  Tyrant.  Oh  run 
dear  friend,  and  bring  the  Lord  fW*fter;  fpcak  hino  faire,  cal! 
him  Prince,  doe  him  all  the  courtefie  you  can, commend  roe  to  him. 
Oh  my  wits,  my  wits!  ExitCleremmdl 

Di.  Oh  my  brave  Countreymen  l as  I live,  I will  not  buy  a pii^ 
out  ofyour  Walls  for  thi*jNay  ,yO’J  Ihall cozen  me,  and  TJethank 
you,  and  fend  you  Brawn  and  Bacon,  and  foileyou  every  long  va- 
cation a brace  of  foremen,  that  at  Michaelmdt  (hall  come  up  fat 
and  kicking. 

K.  What  they  willdoc  with  this  poor  Prince,  the  gods  know, 
andlfcare. 

i?/.  Why  ^ir,  thcy’l  flea  him,  and  make  Church  Buckets  on*s 
skin  to  quench  rebellion,  then  clap  a rivet  in’s  Iconce,  and  hang 
him  up  for  a fignc.  Emr  Cieremoni  with  Phtlafttr. 

K.  O vvorthy  fit  forgive  me,  do  not  make 
Yeu?  roiferies.and  my  tauks  meet  together, 

Tobring  a greater  danger.  Be  yourtetfc, 

Still  found  atnougft  difeafes,!  have  wrong’d  you. 

And  though  1 finde  it  laft,  and  beaten  to  it, 

Letfirft  your  goodncfic  know  it.  Calme  the  people. 

And  be  what  you  were  born  tos  take  your  love, 

And  with  her  my  tepcncaocc,  and  my  vvi!hcs. 

And  all  tr.y  prsyers,by  thegodsmy  heart  fpeaks  this  t 
And  if  the  leali  fall  fiopi  me  not  perform’d. 

May  } be  flrook  with  thunder.  Fhi.  ^l/ighty  Sir, 

I will  not  do  your  greatneff  fo  much  wrong. 

As  not  to  make  your  word  truth;_  free  the  ptinceffe 
And  the  poor  boy,  and  let  me  ftand  che  (hock 
of  this  mad  fea  breach,  w htch  i’e  either  turnc 
Orpcrifti  with  it.  K.  Letyour  own  word  free  them., 

Phi‘  Then  thus  l take  my  Itave  kifliog  your  hand,. 

4:nd  hanging  on  yourroyall  w'  rds  be  Kingly, 

And  be  not  moved  Sir,  1 (hall  br.ng  your  peace, 

Or  never  bring  my  (clfe  back,  , 

iC,  All  the  gods  go  with  thec«,  Extu^t  omnes*. 

Bxter  ff/d  CoftMH  andvitiz^ns  with  Ph-^ramo«d. 

Come  my  brave  ^ittnidonsjltis  fall  on, Ittout  caps 

^ Swsrnie: 
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Swarinc  »y  frojw*  toiigMcslb#g«  yoOT  mot^^ 

Gib-cidi,  of  what^io  you  lack,  and  fct  yout  mouths 
Up  Children,  tiHyout  Pallat&fiili  flighted  halfca 
Fathomc,  paft  thecure  of  Bay-ialr  and  groffe  Pepper, 

And  t hen  cry  Fhlafier^  brave  WUU^tr^ 

Lee  Phil  /er  be  deeper  in  reqacH.  My  ding  dongs. 
jy5y,p^csot  dear  Indemutes,  King  of  Clubs, 

Tlien  yc)ur  C‘-ld  water  Chamblets,  or  you  paintings 
Spitted  w rth  Copper,  let  not  yout  hafty  Silkes, 

O r your  branch’d  C loth  of  Bodkin,  or  your  TifliucS, 

Dearly  beiov*d  of  fpiced  Cake  and  CtiBard. 

Yout  Robin-hcods  fcarlets  and  Johns,  tie  your  affefliofw 
In  darkntiicto  your  (hops,  nodainty  Duckers 
Up  with  your  three  pil’d  fpir  its,  your  vsrought  valours. 

And  let  your  uncut  Collet  make  the  King  fcele 
Themeafutcofyour  migbtineffe 

Cry  my  Role-noblcs,cry.  PhtUfltr^  Phila0er. 

C<«p.How  do  you  like  this  my  Lord  PfiBce,thcli?  arc  mad  j3pyS| 

I tell  you,  tfaefe  arethings  that  will  not  flrike  their  top-  fayles 
To  a Foift.  And  let  a man  of  war.  An  argpfic  hull  and  cry  Cuckcls. 

Pha.  Why  you  rude  flave,  doc  you  know  what  you  doc  ? 

Cfipf  My  pretty  Prince  of  Puppets,  we  do  know 
And  give  your  greatnefle  warning,  that  you  talkc 
No  more  fuch  Bugs-words,  or  that  foldied  Crow  ne 
Shall  be  fcrarch’d  with  a Musket:  Dear  Prince  Pippcn, 

Dovvne  with  ycur  noble  blood,  or  as  1 live, 
ric  have  you  codlcds  let  him  lofe  my  Ipirlts, 

Make  us  a round  Ring  with  your  Bills  my  Hc^ors, 

And  let  us  fee  what  this  trim  man  daresdo. 

Now  fir,  have  at  you;  here  1 if. 

And  with  this  fwalhing  blow,  do  you fwcat  prince; 

I could  hulke  your  grate,  and  hang  yen  iipcroffe-Ieg’d, 

Like  a Hare  at  a Pcultcrs,  and  do  this  with  this  wiper. 

Th».  You  will  not  fee  me  nurcred  wicked  Vil'aines  ? 

I G.Yesindetd  vsil  vt.efir,wehavcnotrcfnoncfocagreatwbilc 

C/ift.He  would  have  weapons  would  he? give  him  a broad  fide 
my  brave  beyes  with  your  pikes,  branch  me  his  skin  in  Flowers 
like  a Satin,  and  between  every  Flower  a mortallcut,  yeur  Roy- 
alty flitdi  ravcll,  jag  him  Gentlemen, Pie  have  him  cut  to  the  k<;ll, 
then  downc  the  feames,  oh  for  a whip 


To 
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To  make  him  galoone  Laces,  - 

Tie  have  a Coach-  v hip.  Pha.  O Iparc  tre  Gentlemen, 
Caf^  Ho|d,hoW,  the  man  begins  to  fear  and  know  himfelf, 

He  fhall  for  this  titne  onely  be  feal’d  up 

With  a Feather  through  his  nolc,that  he  may  oncIy  fee 

Heaven  and  think  whither  hee’s  going. 

Nay  my  beyond- Sea  fir,  we  wil  proclaim  you, you  would  be  King  * 
Thou  tender  Heirc  apparent  to  a Ghurch-alcj 
T hou  fle  jght  Prince  of  fingleicarcenct; 

Thou  royall  Ring«t«ile,  fit  to  fly  attiothing 
But  poor  mens  Poultry,  and  have  every  Boy 
Beat  thee  from  that  too  with  his  Bread  and  Butter. 

Pha.  Gods  keep  me  from  thefe  HcJl-hounds. 

.2  O't  Shairsgeld  him  Captain? 

Caf.  No,  you  (hall  (pare  his  dovv  cets  my  dear  Donfells 
As  you  refpeift  the  Ladies  Jet  them  flounfnj 
The  curfes  of  a longing  vvoman  kils  as  fpeedy  as  a plague,  Boys. 

I Cit>  rie  have  a leg  that’s  certain.  2 Cit.  Tie  have  an  arme. 
jCrr.  I’lc  have  his  nofe,&  at  mine  own  charge  build  a Colledge, 
and  clap’c  upon  the  gate. 

4 C»r.  lie  have  his  little  gut  to  firing  a Kit  with, 

For  certainly  a royall  Gut  wrllibund  like  filver. 

Pha.  Would  they  were  in  thy  belly,  and  I paft  nry  pain  oticc. 

5 Cit.  God  Captain  let  me  have  his  Liver  to  feed  Ferrets* 

Cap.  Who  will  have  parcels  clfc?  fpcak. 

Iba.  Good  gods  confider  roe,  I (hall  be  tortur’d. 

1 Ciir.  Captain  Tic  give  you  the  trimming  of  your  hand  fword, 
and  let  me  have  his  skin  to  make  falfe  Scabbards. 

z Ci.  He  had  no  homes  fir  had  he? 

Crfp.No  fir.hee’s  a pollard, what  would’fi  thou  do  with  horns? 

2 O'.  O if  he  bad,  I would  have  made  rare  Hafts  and  Whifllcs 
of  um,  but  his  skin  bones  if  they  be  (band  (hall  (erve  me. 

' Enter  Philafier. 

All.  Long  live  Philafier^t^c  brave  Prince  Philafitf. 

Phi.  I thank  you  Gentlemen,  but  why  are  thefe 
Rude  weapons  brought  abroad,  to  teach  your  hands 
UnciYill  trades?  0/>.  My  royall  Roliclear, 

VVe  arc  thy  Mirmidons,  thy  Guard,  thy  Refers, 

And  when  thy  noble  body  is  in  durance. 

Thus  do  wc^lap  out  mufty  Murrionson, 


And 
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And  trace  the  ftreets  in  tcrrour.  Js  it  peace 
Thou  M4rt  of  men?  1$  the  King  (bciable, 

And  bids  thee  live?  Art  thou  above  thy  foemeOj 
And  free  as  Pboe'^ui  ? Speakc,  if  not,  this  Stand 
Of  roy  all  Wood,  (ha/1  be  a broach,  a tilt,  and  run 
Even  to  the  lees  of  honour. 

Phi,  Hold  and  be  fausfied,  I am  my  fclfe, 

Free  as  my  thoughts  are;  by  the  gods  lam. 

Cap.  Art  thou  the  dainty  datijngpf  the  King? 

Art  thou  the  Hylas  to  our  H trculcs  ? 

Doe  the  Lords  bow,  and  the  regarded  fcarlets, 

KilTc  their  gumd  goIs,and  cry  we  arc  your  fervants? 

Is  the  Court  Navigable,  and  the  prcfcnce  firtick 
With  Flags  of  fricndftiip?  if  not,  we  are  thy  Caftlf,.  - 
And  this  man  fleeps. 

Phi.  Lam  what  I do  defire  to  be,  your  friend^ 

I am  what  I was  born  to  be,  your  Prince. 

Pha.  Sir,  there  is  fomc  humanity  in  you, 

You  have  a noble  foul,  forget  my  name. 

And  know  my  mifery,  let  me  fafe  aboord 

From  thefc  wild  Cari'jah,  and  as  I live, 

rle  quit  this  Land  for  ever  : thereis  nothing 

Petpetuall  prifonment,  cold,  hunger,  ficknefle, 

of  all  forts,  of  all  dangers^aud  altogether 

The  woift  company  of  the  worft  mcn,raadnclTc,  age 

To  be  as  many  Creatures  as  a woman 

And  doe  as  all  they  do,  nay  to  dflpaire; 

But  I would  rather  make  it  a new  Nature, 

And  live  with  all  thofethen  endure  one  hour 
Ansongfl  thefc  Wild  dogs. 

Ph$.  I doc  pitty  you  : Friends  dilcharge  your  fears, 
Deliver  me  the  Prince,  J’ie  warrant  you 
I (hall  be  old  enough  to  find  my  lafety. 

5 Cit.  Good  fir  take  heed  he  dots  not  hurt  you, 

Hee’s  a fierce  man! cm  tdi  you  Sir. 

Capt.  Prince,  by  ycur  leave.  Tie  have  a furfioglc, 

And  make  you  like  a hawke.  He  fiirree. 

Phi.  A way,  away,  there  is  no  danger  in  him': 

Alas  he  had  rather  fleep  to  fliake  his  fit  off, 

Looke  you  friends,  howgwtly  heleads*,  upon  «py  vyprd 


philas^ter: 

Hee*s  tame  <itioiigb,  he  need  fto  further  watching 
Good  my  friends  go  to  yotir  houles  and  by  tnc  have  youf  pardohsj 
and  tr,y  Jove,  • 

And  know  there  fliaJl  be  nothing  in  my  power 
You  may  dc(erve,but  youfl'iall  have  your  wiibes. 

To  giue  yr  u more  tbankes  were  to  flatter  you  , 

Continue  flill  your  love,  and  for  an  earneft 

Drink  this.  AL  Long  maift  thou  live  brave  prifltc^brave  pt  ioce, 

brave  prince.  Exit  Phiiafier  and  PhAtanmd, 

Ctipu  Thou  art  the  King  of  Courtefiet 
Fall  otf  again  my  fweet  youths,  come  and  every  man 
Trace  to  his  houfe  again,  and  bang  his  pewter  up,  then  to 
, The  Tavern  and  bring  your  wives  in  Mufles,  we  will  have 
Mubek,  and  the  red  grape  Aral!  make  us  dance, and  rife  Boys.  Ex2 
Enter  King^  Arethnfa^  Gadatea,  Megra,  Cleremettd,  Dion^  Tra^ 
pline^  Bellario,  and  attendants. 
iRT.  Is  it  appeas’c?  Sir,  all  is  quiet  as  this  dead  of  night, 

As  peaceable  as  deep , my  I ord  Philafier^ 

Brings  on  the  prince  himfeife.  K.  Kind  Gentlemen ! 

I will  not  break  the  leaft  word  I have  given 
In  promifc  to  him,  I have  heap'd  a world 
Ot  grief  upon  hjs  head,  which  yet  I hope 
Towalhaway. 

Enter  Philafler  and  Phar amend* 

Cle.  My  Lord  is  come.  My  fonne! 

Bleft  be  the  time  thatl  havclcavc  tocall 
S'uch  vertue  mine;  now  thou  art  in  mine  annes, . 

Me  th  jnks  I have  a (alve  unto  my  breft 
For  all  the  flings  that  dwell  there,  ftreames  of  grief 
That  I have  wrought  thee;  and  as  much  of  joy 
That  I repent  it,  iffue  frnm  mine  eyes: 

1 ct  them  appea  fc  thee,  take  thy  right;  take  her. 

She  is  thy  right  too,  and  forget  to  urge  ? 

My  vexed  foul  vt'ich  that  I did  before. 

Phi  Sir,  iris  blotted  from  my  memory, 

Paft  and  forgotten:  For  you  Prince  of  Sftine, 

Whom  I have  thus  redeem’d,  you  have  full  leavi 
To  make  an  honourable  voyage  home. 

And  if  you  would  go  fumrfh'dto  youtRealme* 

W ith  fair  provifion,  I do  fee  a Lady 

la  Me 
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Me  ihthkes  would  gladly  bear  you  company: 

How  like  you  this  piece?  Sit  he  Tikes  it  wcM, 

For  he  hath  tried  it,  and  found  it  worth 
His  princely  liking ; we  were  tanc  a bed, 

I know  your  meaning,  I am  not  the  firft 
That  nature  taught  to  feck  a fellow  forth: 

Can  flrame  remain  perpetually  in  me, 

And  not  in  others?  or  have  Princes  falvcs 

To  cure  ill  names  that  meaner  people  want.  PA/.  What  mean  you? 

You  mufli  get  another  (hip 

To  beat  the  Princclft  and  the  boy  together.  D$.  How  now! 

.^e^.  OcherstookmCjand  I took  her  and  him 
At  that  all  women  may  be  cane  (bmetime: 

Ship  us  all  four  my  Lord,  we  can  endure 
Weather  and  wind  alike. 

K.  Clear  thou  thy  fclfc,  or  know  not  me  for  father 
Are*  This  earth.  How  falfe  it  is?  what  means  is  left  for  me 
To  clear  my  felfc?  It  lies  in  your  belief , 

My  Lords  believe  roe,  and  let  all  things  clfe 
Struggle  together  to  diflionour  me. 

Bell.O  Hop  your  cares  great  King,  that  I may  fptak 
As  frecdome  would, then  I will  cal!  this  Lady 
Asbafeas  beheraftions^hearmefir, 

Believe  your  hated  blood  vvhen.it  rebels 
Againft  yourrcafqn  (boner  tiien  this  Lady. 

.Weg,  By  this  good  light  lie  bears  it  hanfowcly, 

Phi-  This  Lady?  Twill  fooiier  truH  the  wind 
With  Feathers,  or  tWe  troubled  Sea  with  peat Ic,. 

Then  her  with  ^ny  thing*  believe  her  not ! 

Why  think  you,  if  Ididbcl/cvc  her  words; 

I would  outlive  um  j honour  cannot  take 
Revenge  on  you,  then  what  wereto  be  known 
Butdeath?  K.  Forgethcrlir,  (ioceallisknlt 
Between  us:  but  I muft  requeft  of  you 
One  favour,  and  will  fadly  be  denyed. 

Phi.  Command  what  ere  it  be. 

K.  S Acat  tobe  trueto  whai.youpromife. 

Phi.  By  the  powers  above, 

Let  it  not  be  the  death  cf-facr  or  him, 

A nd  it  is  granted.  K.  B:ar  a, way. that  boy 

To. 


J>ffILASTBlt: 

To  tmtiire,  I will  have  her  cleet'd  or  buried. 

Phi.  O let  me  call  roy  words  back,  worthy  fit, 

Asklbmething  elle,  bury  my  life  and  rig 
In  one  poor  grave,  do  not  take  away  roy  life  and  fiiaie  acoiice* 
K.  Away  with  himy  it  fiands  irrevocable. 
phi.  Turn  all  your  eyes  on  roe,  here  Bands  a roan 
ThefalleB  and  the  baleB  of  this  world: 

Set  fwords  againft  this  breaB  foine  honeB  roan, 

For  I have  liv’d  till  1 am  pittied, 

My  former  deeds  were  hatcfull,  but  this  laB 

Is  pittifull,  for  I unwillingly 

Have  given  the  dear  preferver  of  roy  life 

Unto  his  torture  s is  it  in  the  po  wer  Offerst^  kill  himfelft. 

Of  Be(h  and  blood,  to  cairy  this  and  live? 
u4rf.Dearfirbcpaticntyet:orflay  that  hand.iC.Sirs,flrip  that  boy 
Di,  Come  fir,  your  tender  fleih  will  trie  your  conBancy. 
5e/.0  kill  me  Gentlemen.  Ui.  No,hclp  firs. 

Aeiil.  Will  you  torture  me?  JS.  HaB  thete,-why  fiayyou? 

Aei/.  Then  Ilhall  notbrcal^  roy  vow. 

You  know  juB  Gods  though  Tdifeover  all.. 
iC.  Hows  that?  will  he.confeflc?  J)i,  Sir  fohefayes. 

A.  Speak  then.  Great  King  if  you  command 

This  Lord  to  talkc  with  me  alone,  roy  tongue 
Urg’d  by  my  heart,  fhall  uttcr  all  the  thoughts 
My  youth  hath  known,  aud  Branger  things  then  thefc 
“You  hear  not  often.  JK.  Walk  afide  with  him. 

P».  Why  fpcak’ft  thou  not?  .Se/.Kno  w you  this  face  my  Lord? 
D/.No.  / e/.  Have  you  not  feen  it,  not  the  like? 

Jj>$.  Yes,  / have  feen  the  like,  but  readily 
Iknow  not  where.  Bel.  I have  been  often  told 
In  Court,  of  one  Euphra/ia,  a Lady 
And  Daughter  to  you,  berwixt  whom  and  roe 
(They  that  would  flatter  my  bad  face  would  fwcar) 

There  was  fuch  Brangc  rcfernblancc,  that  we  two 
Gould  not  be  known  afunder,  drcB  alike. 

Vi.  By  heaven  and  fo  there  is.  Bel.  For  her  fair  fake 
Who  now  doth  fpsnd  the  fpring  time  of  her  life 
In  holy  Pilgrimage,  move  to  the  Kiog, 

That  I may  fcape  this  torture.  Di,  But  thou  fpcak’fl 
AiS  like  Bffphrafa  as  thou  doB  look, , 
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How  came  it  to  thy  knowkdgc  that  (he  lives  in  Pilgrimage 
B«L  I know  it  not  my  Lord, 

But  1 have  heard  it,  and  do  fcarce  believe  it. 

Ci.  Ohmy  ibaire,  ift  poflible^Draw  neart 
That  I may  ga2c  upon  thee,  art  thou  flie, 

Or  elfc  her  muidetct?  where  wert  rhoa  born?  SeLJxi  S^racuf** 
D/.What’s  thy  name?  BeH- E/iphrafia.  (died 

Du  O tis  juft,  tis  fliej  now  I do  know  thee,-  that  thou  hadft 
And  I bad  never  teen  thee  nor  my  (hame. 

How  fhall  I own  thec?fhall  this  tongue  of  mine 
Ere  call  thee  Daughter  more  ? 

BeSt  Would  I had  died  indeed,!  wiftr  it  too. 

And fo  I muft  have  doneby  vow,  ere  puhlifh'd 
What  I have  told,  but  thattbere  wasno  means 
To  hide  it  longer, yeti  joy  in  this, 

ThePtincefleisallclcare.  A.  What  have  y ou  doe? 

Di.  All’s  difeovered.  Phi>  Why  then  hold  you  the^ 

Di.  All  is  difeovered,  pray  you  let  me  goe.  He^jftrste  fiab 

K.  Stay  him.  Are.  What  fs  difeovered?  hmfelfe 

Di.  Why  my  fhame,  it  is  a woman,  let  hcripcak  the  reft. 

Phi.  How ! that  again.  Di,  It  is  a woman. 

phi.  Bleft  be  you  powers  that  favour  innocence. 

K.  Lay  hold  upon  that  Lady. 

Phi.  It  is  a woman  Sir,  hark  Gentlemen, 

It  is  a woman.  Arethufa  take 

My  foul  into  thy  breft,  that  would  be  gone 

With  joy  r it  is  a vvoman  thou  art  fair. 

And  vettuous  flill  to  ages,  in  defpight  of  malice. 

K.  Speak  you,  where  lies  his  (hame?  Bel.  I am  his  Daughter. 

The  gods  are  juft.  D#.I  dare  accufe  none, but  before  you  two 
The  vertue  of  ®ur  age,  I bend  my  knee 
For  mercy.  Phi.  T ahe  it  freely,  for  I know. 

Though  what  thou  didft  were  undifcrcetly  done, 

T was  meant  well.  And  for  me, 

I have  a power  to  pardon  (innes  as  oft 
As  any  man  has  power  to  wrong  me. 

C/e,Noblc  and  worthy.  Phi.  But  BeSeirh, 

(For  I muft  call  thee  ftill  fo)  tell  me  why 
T hou  didft  conccalc  thy  fex,  it  was  a fault, 

A fault  Bellarh^  though  thy  other  deeds 

Of 


P H I L A S T E R, 

Of  ftutli  but  Walgh’d it!  AlJ  thcfc Jealoufics 
Had  flown  to  nothing,  if  then  hadli  difeoyetefl. 

What  now  we  know*  BeH.  My  father  would  oft  Ipeak 

Your  worth  and  vertue,  and  as  I did  grow 

More  and  mote  appi'chenfivcX  I did  ihirft 

To  fee  the  man  fo  rais’d,  but  yet  all  this 

Was  but  a Maydcn  longing  to  be  loft 

As  ibon  as  found,  till  fltcingin  my  window, 

printing  my  thoughts  in  Lawne,  I law  a god 

I thought,  (but  it  was  you)  enter  our  gates. 

My  blood  flew  out,  and  back  again  as  faft 
As  I had  puft  it  forth,  and  liickt  it  in 
Like  breath,  then  was  I cald  away  in  haft 
To  entertain  you.  Never  was  a man 
Heav’d  from  a Ihcep-coat,  to  a feeptet  rais’d 
So  high  in  thoughts  as  I,  you  left  a kifle 
^Ipon  thefelips  then,  which.1  mean  to  keep 
From  you  for  ever,  I d id  hear  you  talk 
Far  above  fingingj  after  you  were  gone, 

I grew  acquainted  with  my  heart,  and  fearch’d 
What  ftir’d  it  fo,  alas  I found  it  Love, 

Yet  farre  from  lufl,  for  could  / but  have  liv’d 
/n  prefcnee  of  you,  I bad  had  my  end. 

For  this  / did  delude  my  noble  Father 
With  a feign’d  Pilgrimage,  and  dreft  my  felfe 
Jn  habit  of  a Boy , and  for  /knew 
My  birth  no  match  for  you,  / was  paft  hope 
Of  having  you.  And  underftanding  well, 

That  when  / made  diltovciy  of  my  lex, 

/could  not  flay  with  you,  / made  a vow,. 

By  all  the  moft  religious  things  a J/aid 
Could  call  together,  never  to  be  known, 

Whilft  there  was  hope  to  hide  me  from  mens  eyes,. 

For  other  then  I I'ccm’d;  tha  i I might  ever 

Abide  with  you,  then  fate  / by  the  Fount 

where  firft  you  took  me  up.  K.  Search  but  a match 

Within  our  Kingdomc  where  and  when  thou  wilt 

And  / will  pay  thy  dowry,  and  thy  fclfc 

Wilt  well  deferve  him.  Be//.  Never  fir  will  / 

A/arry,  it  is  a thing  within  tny  vow. 


T H I LA  S T E r: 

But  if  I may  haw  leave  to  (erv«  ihc  Pfincfcflc^ 

To  fee  the  vcttucs  ef  her  Lotd  and  her,  ■ ' ’ 

Ifhail  have  hope  to  live.  AreA  PhtUflert  . v 

Cannot  be  jealous,  though  you  had  a Lady 
Dreft  like  a Page  toferve  you,  nor  will  I 
Sufpe61  her  living  here,  come  Jive  with  me. 

Live  free, as  I do,  fhe  that  loves  roy  Lord, 

Curft  be  the  wife  that  hates  her. 

Phi.  I grieve  fuch  vertue  fiiould  be  laid  jn  earth 
Without  an  Hcirc ; hear  me  my  royal]  Father, 

Wrong  not  the  frcedome  of  our  (buls  fo  much, 

To  think  to  take  revenge  of  that  baft  woman. 

Her  malice  £annot  hurt, u$ : let  her  free 
As  flie  was  born,  faving  from  (hame  and  finne. 

K,  Set  her  at  liberty,  but  leave  the  Court, 

This  is  no  place  for  luch,  you  PharamanA 
Shall  have  free  palfage,  and  a condu<^  home 
Worthy  fo  great  a Prince,  when  you  come  there, 

Remember  t was  your  faults  that  loft  you  her. 

And  not  mypurpos’d  will.  Ph4. 1 dgconfelfe 
Renowned  fir. 

. Laft  joyn  your  hands  in  one,  enjoy  Philafitr  • 

This  Kingdoroc  which  isycurs,  and  after  me 
What  ever  I call  mine,  my  blcffing  on  you. 

All  happy  hours  be  at  youi  marriage  joyes. 

That  you  may  grow  your  fcives  over  all  lands. 

And  live  to  fee  your  plenteous  branches  Ipring 
Where  ever  there  is  Suonc,  let  Princes  learn 
By  this  to  rule  the  pafljonsof  their  blood, 

For  whatHeaven  wils,  can  never  be  withftood. 

Ext  nut  mats 


FINIS. 


